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^ The Minister^ Superinitndeni,^ or some other person^ shaU say^ 
all standings 

Semembeb now thy Creator in the dajB of thy youth, 
while the evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, 
when thou shalt say, I have no pleasure in them. 
Eccles. xii. 1. 

Thou shalt worship the Lord thy God, and Him only 
Shalt thou serve. — Matt. iv. 10. 

For God so loved the world, that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, hut have everlasting life. — John iii. 
16. 

I will arise and go to my Father, and will say unto 
Him, Father, I have sinned against heaven and before 
Thee, and am no more worthy to be called Thy son. — 
Luke XV. 18, 19. 

They brought young children to Him, that He 
should touch them ; and His disciples rebuked those 
that brought them. But when Jesus saw it, He was 
much displeased, and said unto them, Suffer the little 
children to come unto Me, and forbid them not ; for of 
such is the Kingdo222 ot Qod, 
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cording to Thy promises declared unto mankind, in 
Christ Jesus our Lord. And grant, O most merciful 
Father, for His sake ; That we may hereafter live a 
godly, righteous, and sober life ; To the glory of Thy 
holy name. Amen. 

Grant to us. Lord, we beseech Thee, pardon and 
peace, that we may be cleansed from all our sins, and 
serve Thee with a quiet mind, through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 

1" The Minister or Superintendent shall then say^ the children 
repeating after him : 

Otjb Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be Thy 
name. Thy Bangdom come. Thy will be done on earth 
as it is in Heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those 
who trespass against us. And lead us not into tempta- 
tion ; But deliver us from evil ; For Thine is the king- 
dom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. 
Amm. 

t Then shall be said^ 

Min. — O Lord, open Thou our lips : 

ChU. — ^And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 

^ Here^ all standings the Minister or Superintendent shall say , 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
^^^^J^S^^^^^'^'S'. 28 now, and ever shall he, 



Min. — ^Praise ye the Lord. 

ChU. — The Lord's name be praised- 

^ Then shall be said or sung one of the Selections from the PsetU 
ter^ or one of the Canticles for Morning or Evening Prayer. 

^ On occasions of " Catechising openly in the Church^"* the Miu' 
ister shall {after the Selection) read the Lesson for the Day, 
On other occasions the Minister or Superintendent shall pass 
at once to the Creed^ as follows : 

T Then let all say, ^ 

The Apostle's Creed. 

I BELIEVE in God, the Father Almighty, Maker of 
heaven and earth : And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, 
our Lord : Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost : 
Born of the Virgin Mary Suffered under Pontius 
Pilate : Was crucified, dead, and buried : He descend- 
ed into hell : The third day He rose from the dead : 
He ascended into Heaven, And sitteth on the right 
hand of God the Father Almighty ; From thence He 
shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; The Holy Catholic 
Church, The Communion of Saints ; The Forgiveness 
of sins ; The Resurrection of the body ; And the Life 
everlasting. Amen. 

The Lord be with you. 

Ans. — ^And with thy spirit. 

t Then shall be said the following Prayers, all kneeling : 
Min. — Let us pray. 

Min—O Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 
CTiU. — ^And grant us Thy salvation. 
Min.-^<^ God, make clean our hearts within us iJ 
(7M.— And takei iLo\.'t\ii^^\l '^^^scs^l^^a.^a^-^ 
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JUn, — Almiglity and everlasting God, from whom 
Cometh every good and perfect gift, send down upon 
us the healthful spirit of Thy grace. Bless, we hum. 
bly beseech Thee, the means which are used to bring 
up these children in Thy fear and service. May they 
from the heart believe in Thee, the Lord their God, 
and worship and serve Thee their Creator, Redeemer 
and Sanctifier. Grant them the continual aids of Thy 
grace, that they may renounce the devil and all his 
works, the pomps and vanities of this wicked world, 
and all the sinful lusts of the flesh, and may keep Thy 
holy will and commandments all the days of their 
life. May they never be ashamed to confess the faith 
of Christ crucified, and manfully to fight under His 
banner, against sin, the world, and the devil, and to 
continue His faithful soldiers and servants unto their 
life's end ; through the same Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 

O LOBD God, our Heavenly Father, Giver of all 
goodness, we humbly beseech Thee to send Thy grace 
to us, and to all people, that we may worship Thee, 
serve Thee, and obey Thee as we ought to do. And 
we pray Thee to send us all things that are needful, 
both for our souls and bodies, to be merciful unto us, 
and forgive us our sins, and that it may please Thee to 
serve and defend us in all dangers, both of soul and 
body ; and keep us from all sin and wickedness, and 
from our spiritual enemy, and from everlasting death. 
We ask it of Thy mercy and goodness, through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 

Az^aMTT aon, a-rerofsiU goodthingB, Iwliold 



these. Thy servants, the teachers in this school. Re- 
plenish them with the truth of Thy doctrine, and 
adorn them with innocency of life, that both by word 
and good example they may faithfully serve Thee in 
their office. Inspire them with a due sense of the 
solemn charge entrusted to their care. Guard them 
from the sins of idleness, irregularity and neglect. 
Save them from weariness and distrust. Give them 
faith to believe that in due season they shall reap if 
they faint not ; and at last in the Church triumphant 
may they enjoy the blessedness which shall be given 
to those who turn many to righteousness. All which 
we ask through the merits of Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 

O Almighty God, who out of the mouths of babes 
and sucklings hast ordained strength, and madest in- 
fants to glorify Thee by their deaths : Mortify and 
and kill all vices in us ; and so strengthen us by Thy 
grace, that by the innocency of our lives, and con- 
stancy of our faith even unto death, we may glorify 
Thy holy Name; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

Make these children, we beseech Thee, O Lord 
Jesus, to fiourish like pure lilies in the courts of Thine 
house, and to show forth the fragrance of good works 
and the example of a godly life, through Thy mercy, 
O blessed Jesus, Thou gracious Shepherd and Bishop of 
our souls, who art with the Father and the Holy Ghost 
one God, world without end. Amsn. 

Qoi>,^\LO^Kass^^"^^ 
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. ^ uatare we cannot always stand upriglit ; Grant 
to us such strength and protection, as may support us 
in all dangers, and carry us through all temptations ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Direct us, O Lord, in all our doings, with Thy 
most gracious favor, and further us with Thy contin- 
ual help ; that in all our works hegun, continued, and 
ended in Thee, we may glorify Thy Holy Name, and 



finally, hy Thy mercy, ohtaln "^tefc^^^^^ 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen, ' • 

Y Then Ui the Minister or Superintendent add 

The Apostolic Benediction. 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the lore of 
God, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with 
us all evermore. AiM/n^ 
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^ A Hymn having been sung^ let the Minister or Superintendent 
say^ all kneeling^ 

JjRT us pray. 

Almighty Father, who hast promised that they who 
early seek Thy heavenly wisdom, shall early find it, 
and find it more precious than all the treasures of this 
world, send down on these Thy children the grace and 
blessing of Thy Holy Spirit ; that they, being trained 
in the nurture and admonition of the Lord, may 
"^^"^--■■^^ail^^ove Thy way, and depart from it no more 
^^^'^-^llgft Thou makest up Thy jewels 
may be there, 
^"""^-^He sake 



O LOKD Jesus Christ, who, as a child, wast found in 
the temple, sitting in the midst of the doctors, both 
hearing them and asking them questions ; let Thy 
blessing rest upon all the children who shall be taught 
in this place ; and grant that they may follow Thy ex- 
ample in honoring their parents, in loving their kins- 
folk and acquaintance, in heeding the instruction of 
their spiritual pastors and masters, in keeping all Thy 
commandments and ordinances, and in growing in wis- 
dom and power with God and man. Grant, this, O 
Blessed Jesus, our only Mediator and Redeemer, to 
whom with the Father and the Holy Ghost be all honor 
and glory world without end. Amen. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love 
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SPECIAL PRAYERS AND A 

To be used as Occasion may requirci before the Final Prs 



t The Collect for ike Day may be used with the Opening or Clot^ 
ing Service at the discretion of the Minister or Leader. 

S A Prayer for a Sick Child, 

O Almighty God and merciful Father, to whom 
alone belong the issues of life and death ; look down 
from heaven, we humbly beseech Thee, with the eyes 
of mercy upon the sick child for whom our prayers 
are desired. Visit Am, O Lord, with Thy salvation ; 
deliver Iwm in Thy good appointed time from his bodily 
pain, and save his soul for Thy mercies' sake ; that if 
it shall be Thy pleasure to prolong %%» days here on 
earth, ItA may live to Thee, and be an instrument of 
Thy glory, by serving Thee faithfully, and doing good 
in Ids generation ; or else receive him into those heav- 
enly habitations, where the souls of those who sleep 
in the Lord Jesus enjoy perpetual rest and felicity. 
Grant this, O Lord, for the love of Thy Son, our Sav- 
iour, Jesiis Christ Amm, 



^ A Thanksgiving for the Recovery of a Sick Ckild, 

Almighty Father, who, at the prayers of Thy serv- 
ants, Elijah and Elisha, didst gladden the hearts of two 
pious mothers by restoring them their dead, and who, \ wisia^iJkS 
by Thy Bon Jesus Chmt, didst laise to healtlx gtMi\»^ 
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^..y ne^CJ* bo afrciid to die ; 60 thai living and 
dying they may be Thine, through the merits of Thy 
i Son Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 

[ 

C ^ A Prayer for Unity, 

O God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, our 
only Saviour, the Prince of Peace, take away from us 
all hatred and prejudice, and whatever else may hinder 
us from godly union and concord ; that, as there is but 
one body, and one spirit, and one hope of our calling, 
one Lord, one faith, one baptism, one God and Father 
of us all ; so we may henceforth be all of one heart 
and one soul united in the holy bond of truth, of faith 
and charity, and may with one mind and one mouth 
glorify Thee ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen, 

^ Prayer for an Increase of Ministers. 

O Lord Jesus Christ, we humbly beseech Thee to 
send us, in this our time of need, a more abundant 
supply of chosen ministers to seek Thy lost and wan- 
dering sheep and bring them into Thy fold. Stir up 
the minds of parents that, like pious Hannah of old, 
they may lend their offspring to the service of the 
Lord ; and move the hearts of children, that many 
sons like Samuel may grow up in holy nurture, and 
be established as prophets of the Lord. Bring our 



Sunday Schools more and more under the influence of 
Thy blessed Word and Holy Spirit, and grant that in 
this School many worthy candidates may be trained up 
for the Gospel Ministry ; all which we ask through 
Thy merits and intercession, who art with the Father 
and the Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. 
Amen, 

^ A Prayer for Missions and Missionaries, 

O Lord, who didst come to seek and to save the 
lost, and to whom all power is given in heaven and on 
earth, hear, we beseech Thee, the prayers of Thy 
Church for those who at Thy command go forth to 
preach the Gospel to every creature. 

Preserve them from all dangers to which they may 
be exposed ; from perils by land, and perils by water ; 
from the deadly pestilence ; from the violence of the 
persecutor; from doubt and impatience; from discouf 
agement and discord ; and from all the devices of tf 
powers of darkness. And while they plant and watif 
send Thou, O God, the increase ; gather in the mxS 
tude of the heathen ; convert in Christian lands ff^ 
as neglect so great salvation; so that Thy name mai 
glorified, and Thy Kingdom come, O gracious Saf 
of the world, to whom with the Father and the J 
Ghost be honor and glory, world without end. ^ 
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Lead* 1. Lord, who shall dwell | in Thy | taberna- 
cle : I Or who shall rest up- | on Thy | holy | hill ? 

Response, 2. Even he that leadeth an | uncor-rupt | 
life : I And doeth the thing which is right, and speak- 
eth the | trnth — | from his | heart. 

3. He that hath ased no deceit in his tongne, nor 
done evil { to his | neighbor : | And hath not | slan- 
der- I ed his I neighbor. 

4. He that setteth not by himself, but is lowly in I 
his own I eyes : | And maketh much of | them that | 
fear the I Lord. 
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1. Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be Tt 
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on | earth, 

2. Give us this | day our | daily | bread. 

And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive | thofi 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but de- ] liver | uf 
For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the 

f TmLiiAD^Afmi^fiyaHngilevoice. THBaEBPO^B^^ni oft, TliAlRlt 
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O come, let us sing un- 1 to the | Lord; | let us heart- 
Uy rejoice in the | strength of | our sal- | vation. 

Let us come before his presence | with thanks- | giv- 
ing: I and show ourselves | glad in | him with | psalms. 

For the Lord is a | great — | God, | and a great | 
King a- | bove all | gods. 

In his hand are all the comers | of the ] earth, | and 
the strength of the | hills is | his — | also. 

The sea is his, | and he J made it : | and his hands 
pre- I pared the | diy | land. 

O come, let us worship ) and fall I down, | and kneel 
be- ; fore the f Loixi our / Maker. 
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1. Glory be to | God on | high ; | and on earth | peace, good- 1 will towards | men. 

2. We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, | we glorify thee, we give thanks to | thee, for | thy 
great | glory. 

9. For thou | only art | holy, | thou | only | art the | Lord ; 

10. Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, | art most high in the | glory of | God the | Father. | 
A- I men. 

I 
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3. O Lord God, | heavenly | King, | God the J Father | Al | mighty. ,^ 

4. Lord, the only-begotten Son, | Jesus | Christ, | O Lord God, Lamb of | God, Son | of the | Father. / 
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^*-*-^4h« | world, | have mercy | upon | us. 
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We praise | thee, O | God ; | we acknowledge | thee to | be the | 
Lord. 

All the earth doth | worship | thee, | the | Father | ever- | last- 
fag. 

To thee all Angels | cry a- | lond; | the Heavens, and | all the | 
Powers there- | in. 
To thee | Chembim and | Seraphim | con- | tinoal- | I7 do | 

^oly, I Holy, I Holy, | Lord | God of | Saba- | oth: 

Heaven and | Earth are | full | of the | Majesty | of thy | Glory. 

The glorious company of the Apostles | praise — | thee. | The 
goodly fellowship of the | Prophets ( praise — I thee : 

The noble army of Martyrs | praise — | thee ; | The holy Church, 
thronghont all the world, | doth ac- | knowledge | thee. 

The Father of an | innnite | majesty ; | Thine adorable, | true, 
and I only I Sou ; 

Also the 1 Holy | Ghost, | the | Com — | — fort- | er. 

Thou art the King of GJorj. } O — } Christ, I ThOU art the eVer- 
Isetias'Son / of the / Fa- — / tber. \ \ 

t^'w^^lZZ^f^iXiti^ / «nam I thou didBt \ 



When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness of I death | thou didst 
open the kingdom of | Heaven to | all be- | lievers. 

Thou sittest at the right | hand of | God, | in the glory | of the | 
Fa- — I ther. 

We believe that | thou shalt | come | to | be — | our — | Jadge. 
We therefore pray thee, | help thy | servants, | whom thou bast 
redeemed | with thy | precious | blood. 

Make them to be numbered | with thy | Saints, | in | glory | 
ever- | lasting. 

Lord, I save thy | people, | and I bless thine | heri- | tage. 

1 Govern | them, | and | lift them | up for- | ever. 
Day by day we j magnify | thee; | And we worship thy Name 

ever, | world with- | out — i end. 

Vouch- 1 safe, O | Lord, | to keep us this | day with- | out — | 
sin. 

O Lord, have mercy up- | on — | us, | have | mer-cy up | on — | 
us. 
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O ye Light and Darkness, bless | ye the | Lord ; | 
Praise him, &c. 

O ye Lightnings and Olouds, bless | ye the | Lord ; | 
Praise him, &c. 

O, let the Earth | bless the | Lord ; | Yea, let it praise 
him, and J magnify | him for | ever. 

O ye Mountains and Hills, bless | ye the | Lord ; | 
Praise him, &c. 

O all ye Green Things upon the earth, bless | ye the | 
Lord ; | Praise him, &c. 

O ye WeUs, bless | ye the | Lord ; | Praise him, &c. 

O ye Seas and Floods, bless | ye the { Lord ; | Praise 
him, &c. V 

O ye Whales, and all that move in the waters, blesw 
ye t .e I Lord ; | Praise him, &c. a 

O all ye Fowls of the air, bless | ye the | Lord jj 
Praise him, &c. 

O all ye Beasts and Cattle, bless | ye the { 
Praise him, &c. 

O ye Children of Men, bless | ye the | Lord ; I 
him, &c. J 

O let Israel | bless the J Lord ; | Praise him, &c..f 

O ye Priests of the Lord, bless | ye the | Lo| 
Praise him, &c. 

O ye Servants of the Lord, bless | ye the | : 
Praise him, &c. 

O ye Spirits and Souls of the righteous, blqj 
the I Lord ; | Praise him, &c. 



O all ye Works of the Lord, bless | ye the | Lord ; | 
Praise him, and | magnify | him for | ever. 

O ye Angels of tne LK)rd, bless | ye the | Lord ; | 
Praise him, &c. 

O ye Heavens, bless | ye the | Lord; | Praise 
him, &c. 

O ye Waters that be above the firmament, bless | ye 
the I Lord ; | Praise him, &c. 

O all ye Powers of the Lord, bless | ye the | Lord ; | 
Praise him, &c. 

O ye Sun and Moon, bless | ye the | Lord ; | Praise 
him, &c. 

O ye Stars of Heaven, bless | ye the | Lord ; | Praise 
him, &c. 

O ye Showers and Dew, bless | ye the | Lord ; | Praise 
him, &c. 

O ye Winds of God, bless | ye the | Lord ; | Praise 
him, &C. 

O ye Fire and Heat, bless | ye the | Lord ; | Praise 

him, &c. 

O ye Winter and Summer, bless | ye the | Lord ; | 
Praise him, &c. 

O ye Dews and Frosts, bless | ye the | Lord ; | Praise 
him, &c. 

uiijggj^ and Cold, bless | ye the | Lord ; | Praise 
" ^'^"MLJLj;? the I Lord ; | Praise 
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O be joyful in the Lord, | all ye I lands ; | serve the 
Lord with gladness, and come before his | presence | 
with a I song. 

Be ye sure that the Lord | he is | God ; | it is he that 
hath made us, and not we ourselves ; we are his peo- 
ple, and the | sheep of J his — | pasture. 

OfojrourwajrintobiagB.i^ with thanksrivmg, ani 
^JsUr^n^iZf^^^^ thankfufuntS W. 



For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | ever- 1 last- 
ing ; I and his truth endureth from gener- | ation to | 
gener- 1 ation. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son ; I and L 
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BENEDICTUS. 
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Blessed be the Lord | God of | Israel ; | for he hath 
visited, | and re- 1 deemed his | people. 

And hath raised up a mighty sal- | vation | for us, | 
in the house | of his | servant | David ; 

As he spake by the mouth of his | holy | PropVietB, \ 
which have been / since the / world be- \ gan ; 



That we 8 
from the | h 

Glory be 1 
the I Holy | 
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CANTATE DOMINO. 
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H. WiLeoN. From " WU8on''8 Book of Chants,' 
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9^/^ Harmony^ 
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Db. J. H. Wilcox. Fnm "Wilton's Book qf CAanti." 
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CANT ATE DOMINO. 

No. 6. 
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Oreg. 8th Tone. 



XTnison, 
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Hactabkin. 
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O sing unto the | Lord a * new | song ; | f or | lie 
hath * done | marvellous | things. 

With his own ri^ht hand, and with his | holj | arm | 
hath he { gotten lum- 1 self the | victory. 

The Lord declared | his sal- { vation ; | his right- 
eousness hath he openly showed { in the | sight * of 
the I heathen. 

He hath remembered his mercy and truth towards 
the I house of | Israel ; | and all the ends of the world 
have seen the sal- | vation | of our | God. 

Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, | all ye | 
landfi ; | sing, re- | joice, and | give — | thanks. 

Praise the Lord up- { on the | harp ; | slug to Wi^ 
harp with a j jpa&lm. of \ thanks- — | giving. 



With trumpets | also, and | shawms, | show your- 
selves joyful be- | fore the | Lord, the | King. 

Let the sea make a noise, and all that | therein | is ; | 
the round world, and | they that | dwell there- | in. 

Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be 
joyful together be- | fore the | Lord, | for he | cometh 
to I judge the | earth. 

With righteousness shall he | judge the | world, | 
and the | people | with — | equity. 

Glory be to the Father, 
the I Holy | Ghost ; 



and to the | Son, | and | to 
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Fabrant. 
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Russell. 
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BONUM EST CONFITERI. 

No. 9. 
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Geoboe KmOSLET. 
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It is a good thing to give thanks tin- 1 to the | Lord, | 
and to sing praises unto thy | Name, O | Most — | 
Highest • 

To tell of thy loving-kindness early | in the | morn- 
ing, I and of thy | truth • in the | night — | season ; 



For thou. Lord, hast made me glad | through thy | 
works ; | and I will rejoice in giving praise for the 
ope- I rations | of thy | hands. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son ; | and | 
to the I Holy | Ghost ; 



Inte 
Jiarp. 



Upon an instnment of ten strings, and up- \ oti ftve \\ k^vv Wvc.'5^'.\«.'E^'?.'^"^^"' ^' 
^e;,upon s loud instrument, | and up- I ou \\ ^^^^^J^^SL.Ix^^'^ ^"^-^ 
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God be merdful unto | us, and | bless us, | andsbow 
ns the light of his countenance, and be | merci- | ful 
un- I to us ; 

That thy way may be | known upon | earth ; | thy 
saving J health a- | mong all | nations. 

Let the people praise | thee, O | God : | yea, let | all 
the I people | praise thee. 
- ;th( 



shalt Judge the fol 
tions I upon | eartl 
Let the people \ 
the! people | praig 
Then shall the ei 
God, 



O'let tte nations rejoice, I and he \ glad *, \ foT ftiou \ N^at\SL^^\^^ 
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BENEDIC, ANIMA MEA. 

DuDLET Buck. From " Wilson'' 8 Book of Chants. 
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H. H. COLBITKN. 
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OniooBiAir. 
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BENEDIC, ANIMA 
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Praise the Lord, | O my | soul ; J and all that is with- 
in me I praise his | holy | Name. 

Praise the Lord, | O my | soul ; | and for- 1 get not | 
all his I benefits ; 

Who f orgiveth | all thy | sin, | and | healeth • all | 
thine in- | firmities ; 

Who saveth thy J life • from de- / struction ; I and 
crowna^iz thee with I mercy • md / loving- 1 kindness. 



O praise 
in I strengt 
hearken ui] 
praise 
of I his tha 
I 
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MAGNIFICAT. 



5 
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My soul doth magni- | fy the | Lord, | and my spirit hath re- 1 joiced in | God my | Saviour. 

For he | hath re- | garded | the lowU- | ness of | his hand- 1 maiden. 

For behold, | from nence- | forth | all gene- | rations shall | call me J blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me, and holy | is his | Name, | and his mercy is on them that fear 
him through- 1 out all | gene- | rations. 

He hath showed strength | with his | arm ; | he hath scattered the proud in the imagi- 1 nation | of their | 
hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty | from their | seats, | and hath exalted the | humble | and the | meek. 
He hath filled the hungry | with good | things, | and the rich he | hath sent | empty a- 1 way. 
He, remembering his mercy, hath holpen his { servant, | Israel, | as he promised to our forefathers, Abra- 
ham I and his | seed for | ever. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, | and I to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, | world | without | end. A- 1 men. 

NUNC DIMITTIS. 
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Lord, now lettest thou thy servant de- I part in | peace | ao- 1 cording | to thy | word. 
For I mine — | eyes | have | seen — | thy sal- | vation ; 
^^Jah ^hou }hasi pre- j pared | before the | face of | all — | people ; 
^^^iL'^ ^^^1 Oentiles, / and the glory I of thy I people | IsraeL 
^^'^Z^'AZ^^^'-'J^d to the I Son, / and | to the \Ho\y , , , , 

^^^^zizfl^^ 23 now, md / ever | sWbe, \ w\«L\m^W.\«sA. 



HYMNS INDi, 



i 



A D V E ]V * 
LIFT UP THE ADVEN' 



1. Lift up the Ad - vent strain I Be - hold the Lord 

2. The ev - er - last - ing Son In - car - nate deigm 
8. Daughter of Zi - on, rise To meet thy low - 



m 
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saints, a - gain With hymns of ho ly joy. 
slave puts on, A race of slaves to free, 
heart despise The peace He comes to bring. 
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28 LOI HE COMES WITH CLOUDS DESCENDING. 

Ch. Gouno] 
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1. Lo,ne comes, with clouds descending. Once for favor*d sinners slain ; Thousand thousand saints att 
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Swell the triumph of His train : Hal - le - lu - jah Hal - le lu-jah I God appears on earth to reign. -4-W5 



2z: 



2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

8 Every island, sea, and mountain. 
Heaven and earth, shall flee away : 
-AJ3 who hate Him must, confounded, 
-fifesy trump proclaim the day ; 

^ judgment, come away. 



4 Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear : 
All His saints, by men rejected. 
Now shall meet Him in the air : 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 

5 Tea, Amen ; let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own. 
O «ime <\uickly I 



HOSANNA TO THE LI 



1. Ho - Ban - na to the liv - ing Lord I Ho-san - na to th' inci 



1 

King, Let 


earth, let heaVn, 


H— 

Qosan 


na sing. Ho 


- san - na. Lord 

•I'll 













2 Hosanna, Lord I Thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lord ! Thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
The dead and living swell the sound ; 
Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the highest I 

8 O Saviour, with protecting care. 
Return to this Thy house of prayer. 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 
Where we Thy parting i^mwX^ claim } 
Hosanna, Lord I Eosanna in the highest I 



m 
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1. Hark I the glad sound 1 the SaviWr comes, The Saviour promised long : Let every heart prepare a tl 



6 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. Amen. 

Hail, Thou long-expected Jesu 

1 Hail, Thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set Thy people free ! 
From our sins and fears release us. 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all Thy saints Thou art ; 
Long desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart. j 

8 Bom Thy people to deliver, [ 
Born a child, yet God our King, / 
Bom to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom b: 



And ev - ery 



voice a song. 



A - men. 



2 On Him the Spirit, largely poured, 
Exerts His sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love. 
His holy breast inspire. 

8 He comes the prisoners to release 
In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eyes oppress'd with night 
To pour celestial day. 

5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

Meedin^ sovH to cure : 

^^^'^^^fu ^"T^^^ ofHia grace 
J''' ^^cM the humble poor. 



irin^' 



By Thine own eternal Spirit ^ 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; . f 

By Thine all-sufficient merit ? 
Ba^b^ ^ Tkj throneJ 
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angels, from the realms c 
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1. Angels, from the realms of glory. Wing your flight o'er all the earth ! H 
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Nowpr 


oclaim Messiah's birth I Ck)meand worship, C 


ome and worship ; Worshi 
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2 Shepherds, in the field abiding. 

Watching o'er your flocks by night 1 
God with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the Infant-light. 

| : Come and worship ; :|l 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

8 Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Beei: thegre&t Desire of nations, 
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Ye have 
J: Com* 
Worship 

4 Saints bef o 
Watchin 
Suddenly t 

low 














32 WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS. 



Asos, 



1. While shepherds watched their fiocks by night , All seated on the ground, The Angel of the Lord canie dowu , And 
2- " To you, in David's town this day, la born, of Dav-id'© line, The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, And 



^^^^^^^^^ 



j - - I I I I I I 

glory shone around. " Pear not/' said he, — for mighty dread Had seized their troubled mind, — " Glad tidings 
this shall be the sign : The heavenly Babe you there shall find To human view displayed, All meanly 

* ^ * , , , . . .J 
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of great joy I bring To you and all mankind, 
wrapt in swathing bands, And in a manger laid.*' A- men. 



-Of-. 



3 Thus spake the Seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of Angels praising God, who thus 

Addressed their joyful song : — 
** All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace : 
Good- will henceforth, from heaven to men. 

Begin m^Sl "ttfii^^t QR»safc" ^-msn. 



HARK I TH 




1. Hark I the her-ald-an-gels sing Glo- 

2. Christ, by highest heaven adored, Cli 
S.Risen with heiding in His wingB,Light 



re-con-ciled. Joyful, all ve nation 
Virgin's womb. Veiled in flesh the God 
Prince of Peace 1 Ho ly Father, Ho-1 
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Christ is born in Bethlehem. Harli 
Je - SOS, oar Em - man-u - el. Harl 
Kow and ev-er-more shall be I Harl 



HARK I WHAT MEAN THOSE HOLY VOICES, 
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skies ; 



1. Hark I what mean those ho-ly voi - ces, Sweet-ly sounding thro* the sk 

2. List - en to the wondrous sto - ry. Which they chant in hymns of joy : 



Lo I th' an-gel - ic host re- 
** Glo - ry in the high-est, 



r 



joices. Heavenly hal-le - lu - jahs rise. 



joices, Heavenly hal-le - lu - jahs rise, 
glo-ry I Glo-ry be to God most high. A-men, 



3 " Peace on earth, good- will from heaven. 

Reaching far as man is found, 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven — 
Loud OUT golden harps shall sound. 

4 " Christ is born, the Great Annointed, 

Heaven and earth His praises sing : 
O receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

5 " Hasten, children, to adore Him I 

Learn His name to ma^ify ; 
TUJ in heaven ye sdng before Him. 
^^orr^toeodmoatMghr* Amen. 
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CHRISTIAN CHILDREN. 

Tmsm^Pleyers Hymn, 

1 Christian children must be holy. 

Serving God from day to day ; 
Never is the time too early 
For a Christian to obey. 

2 Jesus taught us in His childhood,: 

Only eight short days He saw. 
Ere He siSffered circumcision. 
And obeyed His Father's law. 

3 He, who is our great example, 

Let no moment run to loss ; 
Not one precious hour he wasted. 
From the cradle to the cross, 

4 Soon He sorrowed, soon He suffered. 

We must meek and gentle be ; 
Little pain and little trial. 
Ever bearing patiently. 

5 Soon He ahow^ ^ ^3^aR525<ss^ 



36 ALL MY HEART THIS NIGHT REJOICES. 



Obbman. 
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1. All my heart this night re- joi - ces, 

^ *■ .-p- ^ ^ .-g- 



As I hear, far and near, Sweetest an - gel voi - ces ; 
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"Christ is bom I" their choirs are singing, Till the air everywhere Now with joy Is ring-ing. A - mm. 
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2 For it dawns, the promised morrow 
Of His birth, who the earth 
Rescues from her sorrow. 
God to wear our form descendeth ; 
Of His grace to our race 
Here His Son He lendeth. 

^^^r^""^ ^'^^'^ jronder manger, 
^"S^^^^^- ^^^-^ ^^^^^^ 



^^^d danger; 



Brethren, come ; from all that grieves you 
You are freed ; all you need 
Here your Saviour gives you. 

4 Come, then, let us hasten yonder ; 
Here let all, great and small, 
Kneel in awe and wonder. 
Love Him who with love is yearning ; 
Hail tYie ^Ui , Wi^X. ItovoLi-sat 
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1. Hail 1 

2. He CO 

3. He s] 
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WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT ARE. 
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ill I ------ 

1. We three kings of O - ri- ent are ; Bearing gifts we trav - erse a - far Field and fountain, 

2. Bom a King on Betlileliem's plain, Gold I bring to crown him a - gain King for - ev - er, 
8. Frankincense to of - fer have I ; In - cense owns a de - i - ty nigh : Prayer and praising 
4. Myrrh is mine : its bit - ter per-fume Breathes a life of gathering gloom — Sorrowing, sighing, 
6. Glorious now be - hold Him a - rise. King and God and sac - ri - fice ; Heav - en sing - ing 

J J J J-^ s.s . ^ 0-,-^^. . . .. . ;-i 



2£ 



i 



€Jlioru8, 



P» 



O star of won-der, star of night. Star with royal 



Moor and mountain. Following yonder star. 
Ceas-ing nev - er O - ver us all to reign. 
All men raising, Worship Him God on Wgh. 
Bleeding, dy-ing. Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 
Hal - le - lu - jah ; Joyous the earth replies. 
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beau - ty bright, Westward lead - ing. Still pro - ceed - ing. Guide us to the per - feet Light. 
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O THOU, F] 



1. O Thou, from i 

2. Wlieii on my 
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all my sor - ro-w 
par -don grant, Th; 
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8 When trials sore obstn 
And ills I cannot fle< 
Oh, let my strength b€ 
For good remember 

4 If worn with pain, die 
This feeble ^rame si 
Give patience, rest, an 
Hear, and remembei 



REST OF THE WEARY. 



Mart Palmeb. 







1 1 1 1 J Jl 


r-p^-| — [—75 



























1. Rest of the wea-ry, Joy of tlie sad, Hope of tlie drea - ry, B^ght of the glad; 

2. Pil - low where, ly - ing. Love rests its head. Peace of the dy - ing. Life of the dead 
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Sav - iour and Friend. 
Sav - iour and Friend. 



Home of the stranger. Strength to the end. 
Path of the low - ly, Prize at the end, 



£1. 



Ref - Tige from dan - ger. 
Breath of the ho - ly. 
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8 When my feet stumble, 
rU to Thee cry ; 
Crown of the humble. 

Cross of the high. 
When my steps wander. 
Over me bend. 



4 Ever confessing 
Thee, I will raise 

Unto Thee blessing. 
Glory and praise ; 

All my endeavor. 
World without end. 

Thine to be ever. 



ROCK 



1. Bock of A - ges I cleft for me, Let me U 
D. c. Be of sin the doa-ble cure. Save from ^ 



b e ' r ' c 
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blood, From Thy side a heal -ing flood. 
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2 Should my tears for ever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know. 
This for sin could not atone. 
Thou must save ; and Thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring. 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 

8 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eye-lids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold Thee on Thy throne. 
Bock of Ages I cleft for me, 
Lei me bide myself in Thee I 
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PASSION WEEK. 



THERE IS A GREEN HILL, FAR AWAY. 

Slowly and tenderly. Hbnbt Wilsok. 
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1. There is a green hill, far a -way. With -out a cit - y 



wall. 
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Where the d< 
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Lord was era - ci - fied. Who died 

J. ^ 
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to save HB 
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men. 
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2 We may not know, we cannot tell. 
What pains He had to bear. 
But we believe it was for us ^ 
He hung and suffered there. 

S JJe died that we might be forgiven, 
-fife dlod tomake us good, 

heaven. 
^-^^ precious blood. 



4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin ; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 

5 O, dearly, dearly has He loved. 

And we must love Him too, 
ksi'ittxjat m His redeeming blood, 



GLORY BE TO JE 
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1. Glo - ry be to 

2. Blest througli end - less 

3. Oft as earth ex - ult 
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BUS, 

a A ges 
ing 



Who in bit - i 
Be the pre - c 
Wafts its praise 
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life . 
tor - 
joic - 



blood 
ments 
ing. 



From His sa - cred veins ! Grace and 

Did the world re - deem I A - bel's 

Make their glad re - ply. Lift ye 
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blood I find, 
to the skies : 
migh - ty flood ; 



Blest be His com - passion. In • 
But the blood of Je-sus For 
Loud - er still and loud - er, Praij 
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PALM STJ]%I>AY. 

WHEN, HIS SALVATION BRINGING. 

— > N ^ 
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1. When, his sal - va - tion bringing. To 2i - on Je - sua came. The children all stood sing-ing, Ho- 

2. And since the Lord r*; - tain-eth His love to children still, Though now as King He rei^mcth On 

3. For should we fail proclaiming Oor great Redeemer's praise^ The stones, oui silence shaming. Would 
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3 J J * Ij-T j ^T^ ^ T'sj 
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san-na to His Name ; Nor did their zeal of -fend Him, But as Ho rodo along. He let tbem still at - 
Zi-on's heavenly hill; We'll flock around His banner, Who sits upon the throne. And cry aiond, Ho- 
their hosannaa raise. But shall we on ly rcn-der The trib-ate of our words i No; while our hearts are 
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tend Hun, And smiled to hear their song, llo-san - na In the high-est, Ho-san - na to the Lord, 
Ban - na To Da - vid's xoy - al Son : Ho-san - na in thf^ high-est, Ho-san - na to the LortU 
t&^-dcjy ^ shall be the Lord's, Ho-san -na in the highest, Ho-san -na to the Lord* 



Chorus. 



ALL GLORY, LAUD, AND HONOR. 
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hon - or. To 



All glo - ry, laud, and 



Thee, Re - deem-er. King ! To whom the lips of 
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JJIfw. Last verse. Choir. 
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chil - dren Made sweet Ho - san - nas ring. A - men. 1. Thou art the King of Is - rael. Thou 



1^ 
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Da - vid's loy - al Son, Who in the Lord's name com-est The King and Bless-ed One. 



i 



2 The company of angels 

Are praising Thee on high ; 

And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. All glory, etc. 

B The people of the Hebrews 

WithpaJma before Thee went ; 



4 To Thee before Thy Passion 

They sang their hymns of praise : 
To Thee, now high exalted, 
Our melody we raise. All glory^ etc* 



46 WHO IS THIS THAT COMES FROM EDOM ? 
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All His rai - ment stain'd with blood, To the cap - tive 
Traveling on ward in His might ; 'Tis the Sav-iour ; 
'Tis the blood of man - y slain ; Of His foes there' 

Wear the crown so dear - 17 won ; Nev - er shall Thy 



Who is this that comes from E - dom, 
'Tis the Sav - iour, now vie - to - rious. 
Why that blood His rai ment stain - ing ? 
Migh - ty Vic - tor, reign for - ev - er ; 
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speak ing free-dom, Bringing and be - stowing good ; Glo rious in the garb He wears. Glorious 
how glo-rious. To His peo - pie, is the sight ! Sa - tan conquered, and the grave, Je - sus 
none re - main - ing. None the con - test to main - tain : Fallen they are, no more to rise ; All their 
peo - pie, nev - er. Cease to sing what Thou hast done; Thou hast fought Thy people's foes; Thou haj 
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in the spoil He bears ? Who is this that comes from E - dom. All His rai-ment stain'd with blood 
now is strong to save : 'Tis the Sav-iour now vie - to - rious. Traveling on - ward in His might, 
glo - ry prostrate lies : Why that blood his rai-ment stain-ing ? 'Tis the blood of man - y slain, 
heided Thy people's woes : Migh-ty Vic -tor, reign for - ev - er ; Wear the crown so dear - ly won. 
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FILL THE EASTER FONT WITH CARE. 



F. H. Nabh. 
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1. Fill the Eas - ter font with care. Heap the ros - es rich and rare ; Bound the state - 17 

2, An - gels with their heavenly tone, 'Mid the se - pul - chre of stone. Watching in that 
' ^' ' ' Deign to take the praise we bring ; And when 'neath the 



2, An - gels with their heavenly tone, 
8. Bless - ed Sav-ioor I Glo - nous King I 
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cal - la set Hel - io-trope and mignionette : From their fragrance comes a voice, Bidding Christian 
f ear-fill shade Where the Cru-ci-fied was laid. Saw the mourning few who came Ere the morning's 
turf we rest. With the wild flowers o'er our breast, May it of ourselves be said. They are ris - en 
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|. hearts re-joice ; Whispering thro' their lips of bloom, Christ is ris - en from the tomb. 

V ear-liest flame ; Met them with the words of cheer, " He is risen— He is not here." 

ifrom the dead ; And their Eas-ter hymn shall be An un - dy - ing mel - o - dy. A - men. 
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CHRIST HATH ARISEN. 



Db. Lowbll Mason. 
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1. Christ hath a - ris - en ! Death is no more I Lo 1 the white-rob-ed ones Sit by the door. 

2. Break forth in sing - ing, O world new-bom 1 Chaunt the great Eas-ter-tide, Christ's ho ly morn. 
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Dawn, golden^moming I Scatter the night ! Haste, ye disciples glad, First with the light. Dawn, gold-en 
Chaunt Him, young sunbeams. Dancing in mirth 1 Chaunt, all ye winds of God, Coursing the Earth 1 Chaunt Hin 

youn 



morning, Scat-ter the night ! Haste, ye disciples glad, First with the light. First with the light, 
sunbeams, Danc-ing in mirth 1 Chaunt, all ye winds of God, Coursing the Earth 1 Coursing the Earth, y 

J ' • .... J , . , . . - . - J ■ y ^ r 



8 Chaunt Him, ye laughing flowers. 
Fresh from the sod : 
Chaunt Him, wild leaping streams. 

Praising your God 1 
Break from thy winter, 
Sad heart, and sing ! 
Bud with thy blossoms fair ; 
Christ is thy Spring. 
Break from thy winter, etc. 



Come whc 

Past is 
See the f i] 

Smile tl 
Hark I an 

Fall fro 
Christ hai 

Gladh€ 
Hark 



THE STRIFE IS O'E 
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1. The strife is o'er, the bat - tie done. The triumph of the Lord 

2. The powers of death have done their worst. And Jesus hath His foes 
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praise be sung, 
joy out - burst. 



It; 

Al 
Al 



le 
le 
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• lu . ia. 
- lu - ia. 
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8 On that thii 
In glorious i 
O let us swe 

4 He closed tb 
•The bars frc 
Let songs oi 

6 Lord, by the 
From death' 
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1. "The Lord- is risen in -deed;" The grave hath lost its prey; With Him shall rise the 

2. " TBb Lord is risen in - deed ; " He lives to die no more ; He lives His peo - pie's 
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ran - som'd seed, To reign in end - less day. 
cause to plead, Whose curse and shame He bore. 
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8 " The Lord is risen indeed ; " 
Attending angels, hear ; 



Up to the courts of Heaven, with speed, 
Th 



HE IS RISEN. 



rhe joyous tidings bear. 



4 Then take your ffolden lyres, 
And strike eacn living chord : 
Join all the bright, celestial choirs. 
And sing our risen Lord. 



German, 



He is 
He 

Tell it to the sin -ners, weeping O -.ver deeds in dark-ness done, ) 

Wea- ry fast and vig - il keep-ing ; Brightly breaks their Easter sun ; f Christ has borne our sins a - 



ris - en I He is ris - en ! Tell it with a ioy - ful voice, ) 
has burst His three days' prison, Let the whole wide earth rejoice ; j* Death is vanquished, man is 
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HE IS RISEN. Concluded. 
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free, Christ has won the vie - to - 
way, Christ has conquered hell to 



day. 



A - men. 
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3 He is risen ! He is risen 1 

He has oped the eternal gate ; 
We are loosed from sin*s dark prison. 

Risen to a holier state, 
Where a brightening Easter beam 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 

4 Triune God, let all adore Thee, 

Saints on earth, and saints in heaven ; 
Everv creature bow before Thee, 

Who hast all their being given ; 
Who dost seek and save the lost ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 



YE CHOIRS OF NEW JERUSALEM. 



H. J. Qauntlett. 




1 Yb choirs of new Jerusalem, 

Your sweetest notes employ. 
The Paschal victory to hymn 
In strains of holy joy : 

2 How Judah's Lion burst His chains, 

And bruised the serpent's head ; 
And cried aloud, through death's domains^ 
To wake the imprisoned dead. 

8 From hell's devouring jaws the prey 
Alone our Leader bore ; 
^^^^^omed hosts pursue their way. 
fruere He hath gone before. ^ 



4 Right gloriously He triumphs now ; 
To mm all power is given ; 

To Him in one communion bow 
All saints in earth and Heaven. 

5 And we, as these His deeds we sing. 
His soldiers, Him implore. 

Within His palace bright to bring 
And keep us evermore. 



CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TO DAY. 



WnxiAM Ites. 



1. Christ the Lord is risen to - day. Sons of men aji4 an - gels say : Raise your joys and 

2. Love's re - deem-ing work is done. Fought the fight, the vie - tory won : Je - sus' ag - o - 

' \_ m ^ 1 1 m m » m ^ Is! 
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triumphs high, Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply, Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah i Hal - le 
ny is o'er. Darkness vails the earth no more. 



i 
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Hal - le - lu - jah 1 Hal-le - lu - jah I Christ the Lord is risen to - day. 



r 



In • jah I 



<^^Ala stone, the watch, the sefJ, 
-^^^ opened Paradiae. 



4 Soar we now where Christ \^«SBk 
Following our exalted H^eeA. %\ 
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THOU ART GONE UP ON HIGH. H. J. Qauntlbtt. 



i 



Voices in Unison. 



In Harmony. 



f 



1. Thou art 

2. Thou art 

3. Thou art 



gone up 
gone up 
gone up 



on 
on 
on 



high 

high; 

high; 

I 



man - sions in the skies ; 
But Thou didst first come down 
But Thou shalt come a - gain, 

J , / I J 
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And round Thy throne un - 
Through earth's most bit- ter 
With all the bright ones 



mm 
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ceas - ing - ly The songs of praise a - rise. But we are lingering here. With sin and 
mis - er - y To pass un - to Thy crown ; And girt with griefs and fears. Our on - ward 
of the sky At - tend -ant in Thy train. Ohl by Thy sav - ing power, So make us 



care oppressed ; Lord, send Thy promised Com-fort-er, And lead us to our rest, 
course must be ; But on - ly let that path of tears Lead us at last to Thee ! 
live and die. That we may stand in that dread hour At Thy right hand on high. 



A - men. 



64 SEE THE CONQUEROR MOUNTS IN TRIUMPH. 

Mabt Palmeb. 
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1. See the CJonqu'ror mounts in triumpli. See the King in roy - al state, Rid - ing on the clouds. His 

2. Thou hast raised our human na - ture. On the clouds to God's right hand ; There we sit in heavenly 

3. Raise us up from earth to heav-en, Give us wings of faith and love. Gales of ho - ly as - pi - 

4. So at last, when He ap-pear-eth. We from out our graves may spring. With our youth renewed like 
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cha - riot. To His heavenly pa - lace-gate. Hark I the choirs of an - gel - voi - ces Joy - f ul hal - le • 
pla - ces. There with Thee in glo - ry stand. Je-sus reigns, a-dored by an - gels, Man with God is 
ra - tions Wafting us to realms a - bove ; That with hearts and minds uplifted. We with Christ our 
ea - gles'. Flocking round our heavenly King, Caught up on the clouds of heaven. And may meet Him 



f 



lu - jahs sing. And the por-tals high are lift - ed To re - ceive their heavenly King, 
on the throne : Migh-ty Lord, in Thine As-cen-sion We by faith be - hold our own. 
Lord may dwell, Where Bfe sits enthroned in glo - ry In His heaven-ly cit - a - del, 
in the air ; Rise to realms where He is reigning. And may reign f or-ev - er there. 



OH, HARK I THE SOUNJ 




1. Oh, hark! the sound of voices, Sweet music from a - far ; 

2. The cloud is on the mountain Where Jesus' feet have trod 

3. Oh ye who seek for Je - sus. Our Lord shall come a-gain ; : 



IHiet, 




wave, and star ; Christ has gone up to heaven. And in that ho-lj 
home to God : The glo - ry of His presence Has faded from v 
knoweth when. Lord Jesus,keep Thy children Until this life i 



m 



Organ,. 



Chorus* 



Sale be-fore His face. 
•1 - i - vet's calm brow, 
crown and palm-branch won. 



Angels,archangels and hosts of ti 



66 HITSXJ]Vr>J\-Y. 

COME, HOLY SPIRIT, HEAVENLY DOVE. 



Glaseb. 



I 



1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it. Heavenly Dove, With all Thy quick'ning powers, Kin - die a flame of 

2. See how we grov - el here be - low. Fond of these earth-ly toys : Our souls how heav - i - 
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sa - cred love 
ly they go. 



In these cold hearts of 
To reach e - ter - nal 



ours, 
joys ! 
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3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ! 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



O SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD. 



Cabl Zbttneb. 
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1. O Spir-it of the liv-ing God, In all Thy plen-i - tude of grace. Where'er the foot of man hath 
2. Gives tongues of fire and hearts of love, To preach the re-con-cil-ing word ; Give power and unction from a- 



O SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD, Concluded. 



tee 



trod. Descend on our a - pos - tate race, 
bove, Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 



A - men. 



3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, ligl 

Confusion, order, in Thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire w: 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath 

4 Baptize the nations ! far and nig 

The triumphs of the cross recc 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every people call him Lort 
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GLORY TO THE FATHER GIVE. 



WrLXIAM 



1. Glo - ry to the Fa-ther give ! God in whom we move and live I Children's prayers He 

2. Glo - ry to the Son we bring — Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King I Children, raise you 
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8 Glory to the Holy Ghost I 
He reclaims the sinner lost ; 
Children's minds may He inspi: 
Touch their tongues with holy 
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!e was slain. A • 
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4 Glory in the hi^eat 



THE INNOCENTS' DAY. 



Abthub B 



1. From all Thy saints in war - 

2. Praise for Thine in-f ant Mar 

3. A - pos - ties. Prophets, Mar 

4. Then praise we God the Fa - 



fare, 
tyrs, 



for all Thy saints at rest, 
by Thee with tenderest love 
tyrs, and all the sa-cred throng, 
ther, and praise we God the Son, 
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To Thee, O 
Called ear - ly ( 
Who wear tne 

And God the 

J ^ 



Je - BUS, 
war - fare 



all 

to 



prais-es be ad - 
share the rest a - 



dressed, Thon, Lord, didst win the bat - tie that t 



bove. 



Ha - chel, cease thy weep - ing ; they i 
hese, passed on be - fore ns, Sav - ic 
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conquerors be ; Their crowns of liv - ing glo - ry are lit with rays from Thee. 

[ pains and cares : Lord, grant us hearts as guile - less, and crowns as bright as theirs, 

s Thee a - dore. And, walk - ing in their foot-steps, would serve Thee more and more. 

\ fore the throne. And hon -or, power, and glo - ry as - cribe to God - 
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60 HOLY OFFERINGS, RICH AND RARE. 



K. Bedhead. 
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1. Ho - ly offerings, rich and rare. Of - fer - ings of praise and prayer. Pur - er life and purpose hi 

2. Sin-f ul thoughts and wilful ways, Love of self and ha-man praise, Pride of life, and lust of e; 
8. Hom age of each hum-ble heart Ere we from Thy house depart ; Worship f er-vent, deep and h 
4. To the Fa - ther and the Son, And the Spir - it. Three in One, Though our mortal weakness ra 
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Clasp - ed hands, uplift- ed eye, Low - ly acts of a - dor-a - tion To the God of our » 
World-ly pomp and van-i - ty, — Faults that let and will not leave us, Though their staying sore-li 
A - dor - a - tion, ec - sta - cy ; All that childlike love can ren - der Of de - vo - tion true ar 
Offerings of im - perfect praise. Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly. Crying, Ho-lyl Ho - l] 
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va - tion — On His al - tar laid we leave them ; Christ, present them 1 God re-ceive them ! 
grieve us ; Helps, oh, help us to out-live them ; Christ, atone for ! God for - give them I 
' tar laid we leave them ; Christ, present them ! God, re ceive them I 
. tar laid we leave them ; Christ, present them ! God, re-ceive them I 



ten - der, — On Thine al 
Ho - ly I On Thine al 



A - mi 
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EVERY MORNING MERCIES NEW. 

E. J. Hopkins. 
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Ev - ery morn-ing 
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Tribute with the ear - ly day : For Thy mercies. Lord, are sure ; Thy compassion doth endure. 
Lifts the burden from the breast ; Gives unbought to those who pray Strength to stand in evil day. A - mm, 
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8 Let our prayers each mom prevail, 
That these gifts may never fail ; 
And, as we confess the sin 
And the tempter's power within, 
Jfbed us with the Bread of Life • 

Jnt us for our dally strife. 



4 As the morning light returns. 
As the sun with splendor bums. 



f 



vYAiS^E, MY SOUL, AND WITH THE SUN. 

TAUum* Canon. 



1. Awake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly course of du - ty run ; Shake off dull sloth, and ear-ly 

2. Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. And with the angels bear thy part. Who all night long unwearied 



i 



To pay thy mominfi: sacri 



rise 'fo pay thy morning sacri - fice. 
sing " Glory to Thee, e-ter- nal King." A-mm, 



3 Glory to Thee, who safe hast kept 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guide my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit filL 

5 Direct, control, suggest this day 

J dasijrn^ or do, or say ; 

^^^J-^J^S-Joiy may unite. Amen. 



NOW THAT THE SUN. 



Tune— St. Petebs. 



1 Now that the sun is gleaming bright. 

Implore we, bending low. 
That He, the uncreat^ Light, 
May guide us as we go. 

2 No sinful word, nor deed of wrong. 

Nor thoughts that idly rove ; 
But simple truth be on our tongue. 
And in our hearts be love. 

8 And while the hours in order flow, 
O Christ, securely fence 
Our gates, beleaguered by the foe. 
The gate of every sense. 

4 And grant that to Thine honor. Lord, 

Our daily toil may tend ; 
That we begin it at Thy word. 
And in Tny favor end. 

5 Now to our God, the Father, Son, 

And Holy Spirit, sing — 
With praise to God, the Three in One^ 
Let a\i cxQ&tion ring. Amen. 
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SAVIOUR, AGAIN TO THY DEAR NAME WE RAISE. 



E. J. HOFKINB. 
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1. Sav - iour, a - gain to Thy dear name we raise, With one ac - cord, our part-ing hymn of praise ; 

2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our homeward way ; With Thee be-gan, with Thee shall end the day ; 
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We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease. Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 
Guard Thou the lix>8 from sin, the hearts from shame. That in this house have called upon Thy name. A-men. 
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8 Grant us Thy peace. Lord, through the coming night. 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free. 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our ewthl^J*** 



XHE HOURS OF DAY ARE O 



For this, Lord, we bless Thee, 

For this, we thank Thee most, 
The cleansing of the sinful. 

The saving of the lost ; 
The Teacher ever present. 

The Friend for ever nigh. 
The Home prepared by Jesus 

For us above the sky. 



5 Lord 

To 
Whe 

An 
Wit! 

In 
Whe 

An 



SUN OF MY SOL 




1. Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, It is not night if Thou be i 

2. When the soft dews of kindly sleep My wear-ry eye-lids gen-tly st 
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8 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 
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4 If some 
Have sp 
Now, Lc 
Let him 

5 Watch 1 
With bl 
Be everj 
Like inf 

6 Come n( 



66 THRO' THE DAY THY LOVE HAS SPARED US. 



Ch. Gottkod. 
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1. Thro' the day Thy love has spared us. Now we lay us down to rest. Thro' the silent watch - es guard us, 

2. Pilgrims here o^arth and strangers, Dwelling in the midst of foes ; Us and ours preserve from dangers. 
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Let no foe our peace molest ; Jesus, Thou our Guardian be, Sweet it is to trust in T^ee. 
In Thine arms may we repose; And when life's short day is past. Best with Thee in heaven at last. A-men. 
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NOW THE DAY IS OVER. 



Bey. S. Babhtg Gottld. 
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1. Now the day is o-ver. Night is drawing nigh. Shadows of the evening Steal across the sky. 

2. Now the darkness gathers, Stars begin to peep. Birds, and beasts, and flowers Soon will be asleep. Amen. 
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NOW THE DAY IS OVER.— Concluded. 
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8 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose. 
With Thy teuderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 

4 Through the long night watches 
May Thine Angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 



6 When the morning wakens. 
Then may I arise 
Pure and fresh and sinless 
In Thy Holy Eyes. 

6 Glory to the Father, 
Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. Amen. 



OUR DAY OF PRAISE IS DONE. 
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Anthor unknown. 

1 ! , 
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1. Our day of pitdse is done ; The evening shadows fall ; But pass not from ns with the sun. True 
3. A-roand the Throne on high. Where night can never be. The white-robed harpers of the aky Bring 

t- J I 



4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 
If Thou attune the heart. 
We in Thine Angels* music still 
May bear our lower part. 

6 'Tis Thine each soul to calm. 

Each wayward thought reclaim. 
And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to Thy Name. 

6 A little while.^ and thets. 



Light that light-enest all 1 
cease -less hymns to Thee. 



i 



A - men. 
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5 Too faint our anthems here ; 

Too soon of praise we tire ; 
Bnt oh, the strains how f idl and cleat 
Of that eternal choir 1 
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ABIDE WITH ME. 



W. H. Honk. 



1 



'JSEL 



1. A - bide with me ; fast falls the ev - en - tide : The darkness deep-ens ; Lord, with me a - bide ; 
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When other help - era fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless. O a • bide -with me. 



Amen* 
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Or this Chant. 
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A-men. 



2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in aJl around I see : 
O Thou Who changest not, abide with me. 

'^^^^^^^jrj^j^ffjjce ^Fery j)assing hour ; 
^^^^^irf^-^^S^^ ^oU the tempter's powers 

^ '^'^'^^'^^^e. Lord, ibide with me. 



4 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting, where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's moiiasi^ xst^s&a, ^axtVa vain shadows 
In life mde»iGict»S'^'^>^^^^^^^'^^^ ksasss^^^^s^r. 



ANGEL VOICES EV 



1. An - gel voi - ces ev - er sing-ing. Round Thy thr< 
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Rest not 


day nor 
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night ; Thousands ovij 


r live to bless Tl 
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2 Thou, Who art beyond the farthest 
Mortal eye can scan, 
Can it be that Thou regardest 

Songs of sinful man ? 
Can we know that Thou art near us 
And will hear us ? 
Yes I we can. 

8 Tea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
O'er each work of Thine ; 
Thou didst ears, and hands, and voices. 

For Thy praise combine ; 
Craftsman's art and music's measure 
For Thy pleasure 
J^'dsi deaign. 
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fiJOVmi' THE FIELBS ANP SCATTER- 



German. 
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"We plough tlie fields, and scat 
He on - ly is the Ma 

rh( 



1. 

2. Me on 

8. We thank Thee, then, O 



Fa 

I 



- ter The good seed on the land, 
ker Of all things near and far ; 
ther. For all things bright and good. 



Bat it is fed and 
He paints the way - side 
The seed-time and the 
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wa-tered By God's al - mighty hand : He sends the snow in win-ter, The warmth to swell the grain, 
flow - er. He lights the evening star ; The winds and waves o-bey Him, By Him the birds are fed ; 
har - vest. Our life, our health, our food ; Ac - cept the gifts we of - f er. For all Thy love im-parts. 



I 
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The breezes and the sun-shine, And soft, re-freshing rain. 
Much more to us. His chil - dren, He gives our dai - ly bread. 
f^^M^ TJiou most de- sir • est. Our humble thankful hearts. 



All good gifts a • round us Are 
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WE PLOl 




sent from heaven above ; Then t 



GOD Exi 



lipids 
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2, Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Ho - ly 1 csry 
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We a-midst the thronff wonld be. 
Be the same load anthem ours. . 



i 



8 Glorified Apostles raise 
Night and day continual praise ; 
Hast Thou not a mission too 
For Tbjr children iere toJo*-**^ 
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PLEASANT ARE THY COURTS ABOVE. 



Pleas - ant are Thy courts a - bove. In the land of light and love ; Pleas- ant are Thy 
Hap - py birds that sing Bud fly Bound Thy al - tars, O Most High 1 Hap - pier souls that 
Hap - py souls ! their prais-es flow, Ev - er in this vale of woe ; Wa - ters in the 
Lord, be mine this prize to win; Guide me through a world of sin; Keep me by Thy 

■ ■ ■ • 
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, my spir- it 

find a rest In a heavenly Fa -ther's breast 1 Like the wandering dove that found No repose on 
des-ert rise, Man-na feeds them from the skies; On they go from strength to strength. Till they reach Thy 
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of Thy saints. For the brightness of Thy face, King of glo - ry, God of grace ! 
earth a-round. They can to their ark re-pair. And en -joy it ev - er there, 
throne at length ; At Thy feet a - dor - ing fall, Who hast led them safe through all. 
err - ing heart ; Grace and glo - ry flow from Thee ; ShoVr, show'r them, Lord, on me. A -men. 




ART THOU WE 



<g _ 

art tliou Ian - gui* 



1. Art 



thou wea 
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"CJome to Me," saith One, "and com - ing. 



i 



2 Has He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my Guide ? 
" In His feet and hands are wound-prints. 
And His side." 

8 Is there diadem, as monarch, 
That His brow adorns ? 
" Tea a crown, in very surety. 
But of thorns." 

4 If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here ? 
" Manj B sorrow, m&ny a labor. 
MoDjra tear." 
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5 If I 

"So 



6 If I 



7 Fin 
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SING TO THE LORD A JOYFUL SONG. 

W. W. BoussBAir, 18T7. 
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1. Sing to the Lord a joy-ful song, Lift up your hearts, your voices raise. To us His gracious gifts be- 

2. For life and love, for rest and food. For daily help and nightly care. Sing to the Lord, for He is 

3. For strength to those who on Him wait, His truth to prove. His will to do. Praise ye our Qod,for He is 
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Chorus. Oret. graduaBy to end <if Chonu. 
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long, To Him our songs of love and praise. For He's the Lord of heaven and earth. Whom Angels serve and 
good, And praise His Name, for it is fair. For He's the Lord, &c. 
great. Trust in His Name, for it is true. For He's the Lord, &c. 
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Htard. 



Saints a-dore. The Fa - ther. Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, To Whom be praise for ev - er more. A - men. 




PRAISE, O PRAISE OUR GOD AND KI^ 



5^ . 

1. Praise, O praise our God and Eling, Hymns of ad-o - ra - tion sing ; For His merciei 

2. Praise Him tliat He made the sun, Day by day his course to run ; For His merciei 













Ev - er f aith-ful, 
Ev - er faith-ful, 

k'',. r J r r 


^i—i 

ev - er 
ev - er 

r# 


j 

sure. Hal-le - lu - jah I Hal-le - 
sure. Hal-le -lu - jah, etc 


..... J. 5 . 

In • jah I Hal-le - 


la -jah 













3 And the silver moon by night, 
Shining with her gentle light ; 
For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To mature the swelling mdn ; 
For His mercies still endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase yield ; 
J^or Bis mercieB still endure, 
^ver faithful, ever sure. 
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6 Praise Him for our harvest { 
He hath filled the gamer flo* 
For His mercies stUl endure 

" Ever faithful, ever sure. 

7 And for richer food than thi 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

8 Glory to out bQxua*ft«^^Kkfi»j 



80 SING, MY SOUL, HIS WONDROUS LOVE. 

H. S. Newicll. 
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1. Sing, my so 


ul, His wondrous 


love. Who, from yon bright throne 

^ r r ir f fa^ 


9 above, Ev-er w 


atch-f ul o' 


er our n 
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Euse, 
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stai to 


man < 


3X-tends His 

c : g 1 


grace. Jl-wwTi. 
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2 Heaven and earth by Him were made. 
All is by His sceptre swayed ; 
What are we that He should show 
So much love to us below ? 



3 God, the merciful and good. 
Bought us with the Saviour's blood ; 
And, to make our safety sure. 
Guides us by His Spirit pure. 

4 Sing, my soul, adore His Name ; 
Let His glory be thy theme : 
Praise Him till He calls thee home. 
Trust His love for all to come. 

5 Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One ; 
Glory as of old to Thee, 

Now and evermore shall be. Amen. 



JESUS HIGH IN GLORY. 



Kev. T. R. Matthews. 




1. Je-sus, high in glo - ry. Lend a listening ear. When we bow before Thee, Children's praises hear. Amen, 
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JESUS HIGH IN GLO 

2 Though Thou art so holy. 

Heaven's Almighty King, 
Thou wilt stoop to listen, 
When Thy praise we sing. 

3 We are little children, 

Weak and apt to stray ; 
Saviour, guide and keep us 
In the heavenly way. 

HYMN AND MELODY OF THE 



1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



Glad on the mountains, Bright o'er vales and fountain 
Wei - come, bright morning, All the earth a - dorn - ing 
To us is giv - en. Like a glimpse of heav - en 
O God, most ho - ly, Fain.would we, though lowly 
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Na - tions are wak - ing, Where the day breaking, Cha 
Kings have confessed thee. Prophets have blessed thee, B 

Oh, may it bright - en Till it shall light - en All e 
Thine is the giv - ing. Ours the re - ceiv - ing, Thir 



THERE IS NO NIGHT IN HEAVEN. 



m 



Rev. T. R. Matthews. 

A [ 



f 
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Work nev- er can bring wea - ri - ness. 
And tears are of those f or-mer things 



1. There is no night in heaven ; 

2. There is no grief in heaven ; 



In that blest world a - bove. 
For life is one glad day ; 



I ! I 



raU, 
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For work it - self is love. 
Which all have passed a - way. 



\ I 

8 There is no sin in heaven ; 

Behold that blessed throng — 
All holy is their spotless robe. 
All holy is their song 1 

4 There is no death in heaven ; 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their immortality. 
And they can die no more. 

5 Lord Jesus, be our guide ; 
Oh, lead us safely on, 

Tin night and grief and sin and death 
' Are past, and heaven is won I Amen. 

THOU ART THE WAY, TO THEE ALONE. 

From the Scottish Psalter. 1616. 
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2. Thou art the Truth, Thy word a- lone True wis-dom can im - part ; Thou on - ly canst in - 
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THOU ART THE WAY, TO THEE ALONE, C 



I 
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Father seek, Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee, 
form the mind. And pur-i - f y the heart. A 



men. 



3 Thou art the Life, 1 

Proclaims thy coi 
And those who put 
Nor death nor he 

4 Thou art the Way, 

Grant us that wa; 
That truth to keep. 
Whose joys etera 



WE ARE BUT LITTLE CHILDREN W 



1. We are but lit - tie children weak. Nor bom in a - ny high es - tate ; Wh 

2. O, day by day each Christian child Has much to do, without, with-in ; A 



3 When deep within oui 
The thoughts of pri 
When bitter words arc 
And tears of passior 



Jesus' sake. Who is so high and good and great ? 
J esus' sake, A wea - ry war to wage with sin. A-mm, 



4 Then we may stay the 
Then we may check 
Give gentle answers bi 
And fight a battle fo 

g I ^ pp 5 There's not a child so 1 
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HASTEN THE TIME APPOINTED. 

I I I 1-4-1-^ 1 



8. Saltatob^^ 



m 
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1. Has - ten the time appointed. By prophets long foretold. When all shall dwell together, On^ 

2. Let Jew and Gentile, meeting From many a distant shore, A - round one altar kneel-ing. One 

3. Let all that now unites us More sweet and lasting prove, A clos-er bond of un-ion. In 
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shepherd and one fold. 
(Sommon Lord adore, 
a blest land of love. 



fa- 



Let ev-ery i-dol per - ish. To moles and bats be thrown. And every prayer b 
Let all that now divides us Re-move and pass away, Like shadows of the 
war be learned no longer, Let strife and tumult cease. All earth His bless-e< 



Let ^ 
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of - f ered 
morn - ing 
king - dom, 



To God in Christ a - lone. 
Be - fore the blaze of day. 
The Lord and Prince of Peace. 



A 



men. 




4 long-expected dawning, 

Ck)me with thy cheering ray ! 
When shall the morning brighten. 

The shadows flee away ? 
sweet anticipation I 

It cheers the watchers on. 
To pray, and hope, and labor, 

TV!^ ^k night be gone. Amen. 
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TEN THOUSAND TIMES 
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to 
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1. Ten thousand times ten thousand. In sparkling raiment bi 

2. What rush of Al - le - lu - ias Fills all the earth and s 
8. Oh,then what raptured greetings On Canaan's happy shor 
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up the steeps of light. 'Tis finished ! all is finished, Theii 
speaks the triumph nigh I O day, for which cre-a-tion And 
partings are no morel Then eyes with joy shall sparkle That 
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gold - en gates. And let the vic tors in. 

for - mer woes A thou-sand-f old un - paid. 

fa - ther-less, Nor wid-ows des - o - late. A - men. 
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JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN. 



Alexlshtbb Ewino. 



Je - ra - sa - lem the gold - en I With milk and honey blest 1 Be-neath thy con - tern - pla - tion Sink 
They stand, those halls of Si - on. All ju - bi - lant with song ; And bright with many an an - gel. And 
There is the throne of Dav - id. And there, from care released. The shout of them that trl - umph. The 
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heart and voice op-prest. I know not, oh ! I know not What joys a- wait us there, What ra - dian- 
all the mar - tyr throng. The Prince is ev - er in them, The daylight is se - rene ; The pastures 
song of them that feast ; And they, who with their Lead-er Have conquered in the fight. For ev - er 
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cy of 
of the 
and for 



glo - ry. What bHss beyond com-pare! 
bless - ed Are decked in glo-rious sheen, 
ev - er Are clad in robes of white. 




O sweet and blessed country I 

The home of God*s elect I 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect 1 
Jesus 1 in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

kcL^^^vtvt, ever blest. Amen. 



LET ALL THE WORLD IN EVEF 
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Y r 

world in 
world in 
world in 



1. Let all 

2. Let all 

3. Let aU 



the 
the 
the 
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ev - ery cor - ner sing, 
ev - ery cor - ner sing, 
ev - ery cor - ner sing, 



T — T 
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Si 



not too hi^h, 
Psalms must snout ; 
with the Son, 



m 



His praise may thither fly ; The earl 
No door can keep them out ; But a • 
And Spir - it. Three in One, One ev 



if 



T 

Let 

Let 
Let 



there may grow, 
larg - est part, 
more a - dored. 
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all the world in 
all the world in 
all the world in 
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ev - ery cor - ner sing, 
ev - ery cor - ner sing, 
ev - ery cor - ner sing, 



THE CHURCH'S ONE FOUNDATION. 
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Dr. S. S. Wbslet. 



1. The Church's one foun-da - tion Is Je - sus Christ our Lord ; She is His new ere - a - tion By 

2. E - lect from ev - ery na - tion. Yet one o'er all the earth, Her char-ter of sal - va - tion One 

3. Though with a scom-ful won - der. Men see her sore op - prest. By schisms rent a-sun-der, By 

4. 'Mid toil and trib-u - la - tion. And tu- mult of her war. She waits the con-sum-ma - tion Of 



4SL. 
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wa - ter and the word ; From Heaven He came and sought her, To be His ho - ly Bride ; With His own 
Lord, one faith, one birth ; One ho - ly Name she bless - es, Par-takes one ho - ly food. And to one 
he - re - sies dis - trest ; Yet saints their watch are keeping. Their cry goes up, "How long ?" And soon the 
peace for ev - er - more ; Till with the vis - ion glo - nous Her long - mg eyes are blest. And the great 



blood He boiight her, And for her life He died. 

hope she pres - ses, With ev-ery grace en dued. 

night of weep ing Shall be the mom of song. 
Church vie- to -rious. Shall be the Church at rest. 



A -men. 



Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won : 

O happy ones and holy ! 
Lord, give us grace that we 
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HARK I HARK, MY SOUL. 



J. E. Roe. 



1 



□tat 



1. Hark I hark, my soul ; an - gel • ic songs are swelling O'er earth's green fields, and ocean's waye-beat shore : 



^^^^^^ 

How sweet the truth those bles-sed strains are tell - iii£r Of that ne^ 
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How sweet the truth those bles-sed strains are tell - ing Of that new li 

nlt-:-g-.-#- Mtl-t- it ±: , . .1 I I' . "^1 ^ I 



I 



life when sin shall be no more. 




An-gels of Je - sus, Aii - gels of Ught, Sing-ing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. A-men, 




\ \J \J V \ j \ U \^ \J 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come 
And, through the dark its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

3 Far, far away, like bells of evening pealing, 

vojce of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 
~s^^f^^J^^M tJioasanda meekly stealing, 



4 Best comes at length, though life be long and dreary. 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith's journey ends in welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last, 

5 Angels, sing on ! your faithful watches keeping ; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning joy shall end the night of weeping. 
And Me'» \oii^ ^Qa&ss^^\ssft»k in cloudless love. . , 




DO NO SINFUL ACTION. 



Andantino, 
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1. Do no sin-ful 

2. There's a wicked 

3. For ye promised 


ac-tion, 6 
spir-it W 
tru - ly, ] 


peak no an-gry ^ 
I atcliing round y 
[n your in -f ant 


wrord ; 
ou still, i 
days, 
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Christ is kind and gen-tle ; Christ is pure and true ; And His lit - tie childi 
But ye must not hear him. Though 'tis hard for you To re-sist the ev - i 
Ye are new-born Christians, Ye must learn to fight With the bad within yc 
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4. Christ is your own Master, He is good and true, And His lit - tie child 




92 SUMMER SUNS ARE GLOWING. 

Sauueij Smith. 
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1. Sum-mer suns are glow - ing O - ver land and sea, Hap-py light is flow - ing Boun-ti - ful and fre 

2. God's free mer-cy streameth - ver all the world, And His ban-ner gleameth Every- where unf m\ 




Ev - ery-thing re-joi - ces In the mellow rays. All earth's thousand voices Swell the psalm of praise. 
Broad and deep and glorious As the heaven above, Shines in might victorious His e - ter-nal Love. A-Toe 
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8 Lord, upon our blindness, 
Thy pure radiance pour ; 
For Thy loving-kindness 

Make us love Thee more. 
^J7d when clouds are drifting 
^ar&r across our sky, 
^t^^i ^^'I uplifting. 



be Thou nigh. 



4 We will never doubt Thee, 

Though Thou veil Thy light : 

Life is dark without Thee ; 
Death with Thee is bright. 

Light of Light I shine o*er us 
On our pilgrim way, 

Qio TViOvsL before us 



CHILDREN'S LITAN'^ 
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And in Bethlehem's manger laid ; Born for us a lit - 
Un - to whom a Son is given ; Born for us a lit - 
Fa - vor such as childhood can. Born for us a lit - 
Walking in our Father's fear, L0W-I7, lov-ing, un 



tie chi 
tie chi 
tie ch 
defil 
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LORD, DISMISS US WITt 




^ j Lord, dis - miss us with Thy bless - ing, 

( Let us each Thy love pos - sess - ing, 

o j Thanks we give, and ad - o - ra - tion, 

"j May the fruit of Thy sal - va - tion 
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re - fresh us, re - fresh us, Tra-v 
ay Thy pre - sence. May Thy pre - sence Witl 
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SOLDIERS OF CHRIST, ARISE. 

^ W. W. RoussBAu. From Dr. Tuckbb's " Parish Hymnal." 



r 
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1. Sol-diere of Christ, a-rise, And put your ar - mor on, 

2. Strong in the Lord of hosts. And in His might-y power. Who in the strength of Je - sus trusts 



Strong in the strength which God supplies 
strength of Je - sus 



m 



m 
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Through His e - ter - nal Son. 
Is more than con - quer - or. 



A - men. 

^ -Of- 
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8 Stand then in His great might, 
With all His strength endued. 
And take to arm you for the fight 
The panoply of God ; — 

4 That, having all things done. 
And all your conflicts passed, 
Te may behold your victory won 
And stand complete at last. A-men. 



WORDS ARE THINGS OF LITTLE COST. 



F. H. Nabh. 



1. Words are things of lit - tie cost, Quickly spoken, quickly lost; We for - get them, but they stand 

2. O, how of - ten ours have been I - die words, and words of sin 1 Words of an - ger, scorn, or pride, 
A Grant us^ Lord, from day to day. Strength to watch, and grace to pray : May our lips, from sin kept free, 



,.,r<9«r«*9^plfTiand ; And their tes-ti-mo-ny bear For us or 9k\ 
e - ceffTour faults to hide, Envious tales, or strife unkind. Leaving bitt^ 
) speak and sing of Thee ; Till in heaven we learn to raise Songs of ev-e^ 




OW SWEET THE NAME OF JESUS 

From the " Tune Book 




weet the name of Je - sus sounds. In a be-liev-er's earl 
Jtes the vvround-ed spir - it whole. And calms the trou - bled breast ; 
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O PARADISE. 



i 



m 
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^ 5t. St 

1. O Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, Who doth not crave for rest, 

2. O Par - a - dise, Par - a - dise. The world is grow-ing old ; 
3.0 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, *Tis wea - ry wait-ing here; 
4 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, I want to sin no more, 

^ ^ 4L ^ ^ ^ ^ 



I 

Who would not see 
Who would not b€ 
I long to be 
I want to be 
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hap - py land Where they that loved are blest? 
rest and free. Where love is nev - er cold ? 
Je - sus is, To feel, to see Him near ; 
pure on earth, As on thy spot - less shore ; 



m 



Where loy - al hearts and 
Where loy - al, etc. 
Where loy - al, etc. 
Where loy - al, etc. 



true Stand e^ 



i 
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in the light. 




All rapture through and through. In God's most ho - ly 



sight. 
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O PARADISE. < 



5 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me ; 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 



TO THY PASTURES, 
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1. To Thy pas - tares, fair and large, 

2. When I faint with summer's heat, 



Heavenly She 
Thou shalt guid 



i 



ten - derest care, 'Mid the springing grass pre - p 
still and slow. Thro* the ver-dant mead-ows fl« 



Saf e the dreary vale I tread, 
By the shades of death o'erspread. 
With Thy rod and staff supplied— 
l^mygu&rd, and tb&t mj guide 



HOSANNA WE SING. 
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1. Ho san - na we sing, like the children dear, In the old - en days when the Lord lived here ; He 

2. Ho-san - na we sing, for He bends His ear, And re-joices the hymns of His own to hear ; We 



blessed lit - tie chil - dren and smiled on them. While they chanted His praise in Je-ru-sa - lem. Al - le - 
know that His heart will ne - ver wax cold To the lambs that He feeds in His earthly fold. Al - le • 
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lu - la we sing, like the children bright With their harps of gold and their rai-ment white. As they 
lu - ia we sing in the church we love, Al - le - lu - ia re-sounds in the church a - bove ; To Thy 




HOSANNA WE SINGi Concluded. 
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eres. 


















-« 

L# — J 




1 







follow their Shepherd with lov - ing eyes, Thro* the beautiful valleys of Par - a - dise. 
lit-tle ones,Lord,may such grace be given, That we lose not our part in the song of heaven. A-men. 

-i . Kl 
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CHILDREN OF THE HEAVENLY KING. 



Plbtel. 



1. Chil-dren of the heavenly King, As we 

2. We are travelling home to God In the 



jour - ney, swee-tly sing ; Sing our Sav iour's 
way the fa - thers trod : They are hap - py 



T 



wor- thy praise, Glo-rious in His works and ways, 
now, and we Soon their hap - pi - ness shall see. 



7^ 




3 Banished once, by sin betrayed, 
Christ our advocate was made ; 
Pardoned now, no more we roam, 
Christ conducts us to our home. 

4 Lord, obediently we ©i^ 



LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. 



Ber. 3. B. Dtxxs. 
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1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a - mid the encircling gloom, Lead Thou me on ; 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor pray'd that Thou Shouldst lead me on ; 

3. So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still Will lead me on 



The night is 
I loved to 
O'er moor and 
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dark, and I am far from home, 
choose and see my path ; but now 
fen, o'er crag and tor-rent, till 



Lead Thou me on. 
Lead Thou me on. 
The night is gone. 



Keep Thou my feet ; I 

I loved the gar - ish 
And with the mom those 
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do not ask to 
day ; and, spite of 
an - gels' fa - ces 



see The dis - tant scene ; one step e - nough for me. 

fears, Pride ruled my will ; re - mem - ber not past years, 
smile. Which I have loved long since, and lost a - whila 
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A - men. 
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JESUS, TENDER SHEPHERD, HEAR ME. 103 

Joseph Thomas OoorBB. 

^ ^ [ 'I I f^.. ,f- 

1. Je - BUS, ten-der Shepherd, hear me, Bless Thy lov - ing child to night ; Thro' the d'ark-ness be Thou 
3. Let my sins be all for - giv - en. Bless the friends 1 love so well ; Take me, when I die, to 

— — " ^-"ff — ^ r^ ' -^ — f f If r 



/Ts raU* Mne,f Jfter third verse, fitf 




near me, Keep me safe till mom - ing light. 3. Thro' this day Thy hand has led me, 

heav - en. Hap - py there with Thee to dwell. A - - men. 




104 THOUGH OFTEN HERE WE'RE WEARY. 



Mart Paucer. 




1. Tho' oft - en here we're wea-ry, There Ib Bweet reet a - bove, A rest that is e - ter - nal. Where all is peace and love. 

2. Loved ones have gone before us, They beckon us a - wav; O'er heavenly plains they^re soaring, Blest in eternal day. 

3. Our Sav-iour win be with us, E^ento our joumey^s end; In ev-ery sore af- flic - tion His pre-sent help to lend. 




JESUS CHRIST OUR SAVIOUR. 



J. Baptists Calkin. 




I»ItOCESSIOIV 

BRIGHTLY GLEAMS OUR 



Brightly gleams our banner, Point-ing to the sky. Waving wa 
Hail 1 sweet Jesus, Master I Round Thy sacred feet. Here, with ; 




imeying o'er a de - sert Glad-ly thus we pray. And with hearts u 
Long, alas I we've left Thee, Straying far away. Now once more we 



i 
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3 All our days direct us — 

Make us meek and mild, 
By Thy Childhood's pattern — 

Mary's Holy Child. 
Bid Thine angels shield us, 

When the storm-clouds lower. 
Pardon Thou — ^protect us. 

At death's solemn hour. 

Omo,— Brightly glesLias, etc. 
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WE MARCH, WE MARCH TO VICTORY. 



Joseph Babnbt. 

^4 




r " I 

We march, we march to vie - to - ry, With the Cross of the Lord be - fore us, With His lov - in? 

-r . -r 1^ -r — . . ^ , r 




eye look-ing down from the sky, And His Ho - ly Arm spread o'er us, His Ho - iy Arm spread o'er us. 



mis 

ly Arm sf 




1. We come in the might of the Lord of Light, With sur-pliced train to meet Him ; And we put to flight the 
S. The bands of the A - lien flee a • way When oar chant goes up like thnn - der. And the van of tne Lord 




armies of night. That the sons of the day may greet Him, The sons of the day may greet Him. We 
in ser-ried ar - ray Cleaves Sa • tan^s ranks a - sun - der, Cleaves Sa - tan's ranks a - snn - der. We 




8 We tread to the roll of the organ swell. 
With the watchword duly given ; 
And we challenge the Prince of the Hosts of Hell 
To fight for the Gates of Heaven. 
We march, we march, etc. 

4 Our sword Is the Spirit of God on High, 
Our helmet His salvation ; 
Our banner the Cross of Calvary, 
Our watchword — ^the Incarnation. 
We march, we march, etc. 

We tread in the might of the Lord of Hosts, 

And we fear not man nor devil : 
For our Captain Himself guards well our coasts, \ 

To defend His Church from evil. \ 
We march, we inarch, etc. ^ 



108 THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH 



Words by Bp. Hebeb. 
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TO WAR. 

Rev. ABcmBAiiD Macdokald. 



1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A kingly crown to gain : His blood-red banner streams afar 1 Who 

2. The martyr first, whose eagle eye Could pierce beyond the grave ; Who saw his Master in the sky, And 

3. A glorious band, the chosen few On whom the Spirit came; Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew. And 
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f ol - lows in His train ? Who best can drink his cup of woe. Triumphant o-ver pain, Who pa-tient 
caird on Him to save. Like Him, with pardon on his tongue In midst of mortal pain, He pray'd for 
mock'd the cross and flame. They met the tyrant's brandished steel. The lion's gory mane: They bow'd their 




bears his cross below, He follows in His train I 
them that did the wrong! Who follows in his train? 
necks the death to feel I Who follows in their train? Amen. 



; A noble army — ^men and boys. 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of Heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain I 
Oh God I to us may grace be given 



ON OTjr^ 



1. On our way re - joic-ing as we homeward mc| 

2. If with honest-heart - ed love for God and man^ 
8. On our way re - joic - ing glad-ly let us go ; i 
4. Un - to God the Fa - ther joy - ful songs we sing 




Is there grief or sadness ? Thine it can-not be i Is 
Thou who giv'st the seed-time wilt give large increase, Cro"' 
Christ without, our safe-ty, Christ within, our joy ; Wh 
Un - to God the Spir - it bow we and a - dore. On 
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the sign of tri - umph Satan's hB 
ke a might - y ar - my, Moves the Church of God. Brothersi^WTl 
jowns and thrones may perish. Kingdoms rise and wane. But the Chu 
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e. Christ, the Roy-al Mas - ter. Leads a-gainst the foe ; Forwar 
I Hell's f oundartions quiv - er At the shout of praise ; Brothe 
d. We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - y we. One i 
n; Qates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church prevail; We ^ 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. Concluded. 

m 
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Go - ing on 



be - fore ! 



A- 



5 Onward then, ye people. 
Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph song ; 
Glory, praise, and honor 
Unto C?hrist the King ; 
This through countless ages 

Men and Angels sing. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, etc. 



Amen. 



REJOICE, YE PURE IN HEART, 



S. S. Weblby. 
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1. Re - joice, ye pure in heart. 



Rejoice, give thanks and sing I Tour glorious ban-ner wave on high. 



i 



i 



The Cross of Christ your King 1 



A ' men, 

.jSL 



2 Bright youth and snow-crowned age, 

Strong men and maidens meek ; 
Raise high your free, exulting song ! 
God's wondrous praises speak 1 

3 Yes 1 onward, onward still, 

With hymn, and chant and sonff, 
Tbrouffh ffate. and nnrp)i ^r^A 



\ 



4 With ordered feet pass on ! 

Bid thoughts of evil cease ! 
Te may not bring the strife of tongues 
Within the home of peace. 

5 With voices full and str« ^g. 

As oceans surging praise. 
Lead forth the hymns our fathers loved. 
The psalms of ancient days. 

6 At last the march shall end, 

The wearied ones shall rest ; 
The pilgrims find their father's house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 



1. Forward I be our watchword. Step and voi-ces joined, Seek the things before us. Not a look be - hind 

2. Forward, when in childhood Buds the in-f ant mind ; All thro' youth and manhood, Not a thought behind ; 

3. Forward, flock of Je - sus. Salt of all the earth. Till each yearning purpose Spring to glorious birth ; 

4. Glo-ries up - on fflo - ries Hath our God prepared. By the souls that love Him One day to be shared : 
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Bums the fi - ery pil - lar At our ar - ray's head ; Who shall dream of shrinking. By our Captain led ? 
Speed thro' realms of nature. Climb the steps of grace : Faint not, till in glo - ry Gleams our Father's face. 
Sick, they ask for heal - ing, Blind, they grope for day ; Pour up-on the na - tions Wisdom's lov-ing ray. 
Eye hath not be-held them. Ear hath nev - er heard ; Nor of these hath uttered Thought or speech or word ; 
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Forward, all the life-time Climb from height to height ; Till the head be hoary. Till the eve be light. 
Forward, out of er - ror, Leave behind the night ; Forward thro* the darkness. Forward into light. 
Forward, marching eastward Where the heaven is bright, Till the veil be lifted. Till our faith be sight. Amen. 
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1. In the ear - ly j 

2. To the hum-bleBi 

3. Qlo - ry in the he 



i 



eel - sis De - o I Qlo - ry 
God An - gel - ic, Christ t 
grace hath brok - en. And a 
I N J 



i 
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dew was on the sod, 
light a - cross the sky, 
be to God on high ; 
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STARS ALL BRIGHT ARE 



BEAMING. 

Mb. Moon and W. B. Holt. 
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1. Stars all bright are beam - ing 

2. Here for us a - bid - ing. 
Bom that He might lead us. 



From the skies a - bove, 
Cra-dled in a stall. 
From this des - ert home, 



Na-ture*s face all gleam-ing, 
All His glo - ry hid - ing, 
Guide our way, and feed us 
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Shines with heaven's own love. Wake and sing, good Christians, On this Birth-tiay Mom, Heaven and 
See the Lord of all I Wake and sing, etc. 
Till the end shall come. Wake and sing, etc. 
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Earth are tell - ing Qoi for man is bom. 

^^^^^ ^ 




4 Thousand thousand blessings 
Sinff we for His love, 
Chon3 hymns addressing 
To our Lord above. Wake, etc. 

6 Glory in the highest, 

For this wondrous birth ; 



^ ljf heav - en. And a shin - ing an 4 

g uii II— ir'ltie gates of heav-en, Je-sus is gone up \ 
SrV^' pen stand the gates of heav - en, Thith-er let our heartii 
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nng de-scend-ed, HoVring o - ver Ju - dah's land. There they told tl 
>& - vid's dt - y Once was bom to bleed and die. There for us E 
ad - o - ra - tion With the notes of an - gels blend. Now our hearts 1 
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110 IN THE FIELD WITH THEIR FLOCKS ABIDING. 

AUegretto (not too guiek). Joeh Fabmeb. 
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1. In the field with their flocks 



bid - ing. They lay on the dew - y ground ; And 
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glimm - 'ring un - der the star - light, The sheep lay white a-round, When the Light of the Lord stream'd 
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o'er them. And lo ! from the heav - en a - bove, An an - gel leaned from the glo - ry. And 





""^ve : — He sang, that first sweet Christmi 
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Glo -ry to God in the high - est. On earth 


\ ^ 

\ in the Oitv < 


of David. 
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CAROL, SWEETLY CAROLI 



Music by P. V. 
1 N . 



From " Carols for nse In Church." 



1. Ca - rol, sweet-ly ca - rol, A Sav-iour bom to day ; Bear the joy - ful tid - ings. Oh, 

2. Ca - rol, sweet-ly ca - rol. As when the An-gel throng O'er the vales of Ju - dan, A - 
8. Ca - rol, sweet-ly ca - rol. The hap-py Christmas time ; Hark 1 the bells are peal - ing Their 



I 



bear them far a - way. 
woke the heaven-ly song, 
mer - ry, mer - ry chime ; 



Ca - rol, sweet-ly ca - rol, Till earth's re-mot - est bound Shall 
Ca - rol, sweet-ly ca - rol. Goodwill, and peace and love, 
Ca - rol, sweet-ly ca - rol. Ye shin -ing ones a - bove. 



ffTf i Fp;^-fffr 
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Chorus. 



r 

hear the might -y cho - rus. And ech - o back the sound. 
Glo - ry in the high - est, To God who reigns a - bove. 
Sing in loud - est num-bers. Oh, sing re<leem-ing love. 



Ca - rol, sweet ly ca - rol. 




m 



CAROL, SWEETLY CAROL. ( 



I 

Ca - rol sweet-ly to - day ; Bear the joy - f ul tid - ings. Oh, 
Ca. - rol, ca - rol, 

J- • J ?:.V: J -^ 



-4 — 



Ca - rol sweet-ly to - daj. 

SLOWLY FALL THE SNOW-I 
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1. Slowly fall the snow-flakes. Clothing earth in white, Sweetly bells are 

2. Slowly fall the snow-flakes, Virgin-white the sod. In the chill de-sc< 
8. Slowly fall the snow-flakes, Hang the holly high. Bright its berries, gi 
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Dark the earth a-f ore-time, White on Christmas mom ; Christ the cnrse re 
Wild the varied chim-ings, One tale on - ly tell — Lies in Bethlehem's 
Dark the earth no Ion - ger. Barren nev-er - more, Grace-flowers springto 




sil - ver lamps in a 
stars of heaven still shine 
no Ion - ger the 



I 

dis 



Geo. B. LiaaAJSTK^t 



sta 



- tant shrine, The stars are spark-ling bright ;^ The 
at first They gleamed on this wonderful night*; The 

- ble floor, The pavement of sapphire is there ; The 
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bells of the cit - y of God ring out, For the Son of Ma - ry was bom to - 

bells of the cit - y of God peal out. And the An - gels' song still rings in the 

clear light of heaven streams out to the world ; And An - gels of God are crowding the 
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night ; The gloom is past, and the mom at last Is com - ing with o - rient 

height ; And love still turns where the God-head bums. Hid in flesh from flesh - ly 

air ; And heaven and earth, through the spot-less birth, Are at peace on this night so 

^^-^— f T f- f- , g — f t r , t t t 



LIKE SILVER LAMPS. Concluded. 



2. Nev - er fell mel - o - dies half 
8. Now a new^ower has come on 



so sweet As those which are fill - ing the ski€ 
the earth, A match for the ar-mies of hel 
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nev • er a pal - ace shone half so fair As the man - ger bed where our S 
Child is bom who shall con - quer the foe. And all the spir - its of vn 
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dear As this which has end - ed our 
One Whom the prophets of God fore • 



COME, YE LOFTY, COME, YE LOWLY. 



m 



Bey. Abchbb GmarET, 
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1. Come, ye loft - y, come, ye low - ly. Let your songs of glad-ness ring ; 
% Come, ye poor, no pomp of sta - tion Bobes the child your hearts a - dore : 
8. Come, ye children, blithe and mer - ry. This one Child your mod - el make ; 



In a sta - ble 
He, the Lord of 
Christmas hoi - ly 
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lies the Ho - 17, In a man - ger rests the King ; See in Ma-17's aima Te-i)os-iiig,Chri8tb7 
all sal - ya-tion. Shares your want, is weak and poor : Ox - en, round a - bout behold them 1 Raft-ers 
leaf, and ber - ry. All be prized for His dear sake : Come, ye gen - tie hearts and ten - der. Come, ye 

-3^ 
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high-est heaven adored ; Come, your cir - cle round Him clos-ing. Pi - ous hearts that love the Lord. 
BfS: - ed, cold and bare ; See the shepherds, God has told them> That the Prince of life lies tibere. 
spir - its keen and bold ; All in all your hom - age ren-der. Weak and mighty, young and old. 



COME, YE LOFTY. C 



4 Higli above a star is sliining. 

And the Wise men haste from far : 
CJome, glad hearts, and spirits pining. 

For yon all has risen the star. 
Let ns bring pur poor oblations. 

Thanks and love and faith and praise ; 
Come, ye pdople, come, ye nations. 

All in all draw nigh to gaze. 



Hark 1 
Chri 

Are nc 
Wei 

stm tl 

Smi] 
And tl 
Swe 



SING YE THE SONGS C 



Sing ye the sonffs of praise ; Christmas is eome ! 
This day in Beth - le - hem, 



Cleanse us from all our sin. 
Save through Thy mer - it. 



High you] 

Je - sus was born I ]^ng of 
Sav - lour di - vine I Make our t" 
Great Prince of Peace 1 Give Th^ 
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Cast worldly cares a-way, Wor-ship and homage jmy. Welcome 
Sun of all righteousness, Shining with blessedness, Heal-ing 
Lo I now the herald sound Ca-rols the love profound, Tell ing 
Let not Thy love depart. But ho - ly gifts im-part. Bom in - 
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SLEEP, MY SAVIOUR, SLEEP. 

Bohemian. Arranged by Bev. B. F. Siotk. 
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1. Sleep, my Saviour, 

2. Sleep, my Saviour, 
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sleep < 
sleep i 
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^n Thy bed of h 
3n Thy bed of h 
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ay; An-gi 
ay; Ere tl 

-> H ^ f 


3ls in the s 
le mourning 
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[>angled heaven E 
An - gel Cometh 


3ing their 
To the 
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gladsome Christmas ca- rols. Till the dawn of daj 



day. 

moon - lit ol - ive gar -den. Wiping tears a way. 
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8 Sleep, my Saviour, sleep 

Sweet on Mary's breast; 
Now the shepherds kneel adoring. 
Now the mother's heart is joyous. 
Take a happy rest. 

4 Sleep, my Saviour, sleep 

Sweet on Mary's breast; 
Crucified, with wounds and bruises 
Bleeding, purple, stained, disfigured, 
One day Thou wilt rest. 



DEEP THE GLOOM. 



Bev. G. FiBBOB Quastram. 
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1. Deep the gloom, and still the night. Dull and drear the wea - ther. When the sad night air de - spite, 

2. Look-ing for the promised King, Who, inEast-em quar-ters, Soon should spring to life, to rule 

T r f- f * * * ^ ♦ * * * 



DEEP THfc- v.^. 
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Met three kings to - geth - er. One was old with snow-\ 
O'er earth's sons and daughters ; Them this eye, while rapf 
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third,a youth^stood there With them on the heather, 
watch ye ; vigil keep By Euphrates' wa - ters I " 
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8 Up they spring, and quickly hie, 
Each his pathway bending. 
Through the chilly mist and gloom. 



O'er the earth depending; 
How the world in darkness lay. 
Till the Day-Star shed its ray. 
Nature thus would fain display ; 
Mystic emblems lending. 

4 Then the kings with solemn gaze 
Looked on nigh beholding ; 
For the marvel yet to come, 

Heav'n their spirits moulding; 
When behold, with silent awe. 
Suddenly the clouds they saw 
Like a darkened veil withdraw, 
Wanders more ou/oldiDg 



126 JOY FILLS OUR INMOST HEARTS TO-DAY. 

Sakuel Smith. 
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1. Joy fills our in - most hearts to-daj 1 The Boj- al Child is bom : 

2. Low at the era - die Throne we bend, We won-der and a - dore ; 

3. For us the world must lose its charms Be-fore the man - ger shrine, 

4. Thou Light of un - ere - a - ted Light, Shine on us. Ho - ly Child 

jI ^ \ ^ ^ ^ 4L ^ 
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And An - gel hosts in 
And feel no bliss can 
When, fold ed in Thy 
That we may keep Thy 



1 



glad ar - ray His Ad - vent keep this mom. 
ours transcend. No joy was sweet be - fore. 

mother's arms. We see Thee, Babe divine, 
birth-day bright. With service un - de - filed. 



Be-joioe, le- joiee ! Th' la - car - iiate Word Has 
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come on earth to dwell ; Nosweet-er sound than this is heard, Em - man - u - el. 




men. 



Andante grasAoto. 



THERE CAME THRE 



me three ki 



1. There came tnree kings, ere break of day, Al 

2. The star shone bright - ly o - ver - head, Tl 

3. An old man knelt at a man - ger low, A 



I I 

gifts they bare, both rich and rare, All, all. Lord Chrisi 
Bethlehem's fields its rays were shed. The dew lay on 
star - light played on the Infant brow. Deep si - lence lay < 
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myrrh are 
pal - ace 
Babe in 



there, 
fair, 
prayer. 



Where is the King? where? where 
Where is the King? O where? where 
There is the King? O there? O there 
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EASTER,. 



COME, YE FAITHFUL. 



Abthub Suluvak. 
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Come, je f aith-f ul, raise the strain Of tri-umpli-ant glad - ness ; Gtod hath brought His Is-ra - el 



'Tis the spring of souls to - day : Christ hath burst His pris- on ; 
Now the queen of sea-sons, bright With the day of splen - dor. 



And from three days' sleep in death 
With the roy - al Feast of feasts. 




In - to joy from sadness ; Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke J acob's sons and daughters ; Led them with nn. 
As a sun hath ris - en : All the win - ter of our sins. Long and dark, is fly - ing From His Light, to 
Comes its joys to ren - der ; Comes to glad Je - ru- sa - lem. Which with true af*fec-tion. Welcomes in un - 
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moistened foot Through the Red Sea waters. 
Whom we give Laud and praise un-dy - ing. 

wearied strains Je sus' Besur- rec • tion. A • men. 




4 Alleluia now we cry 

To our King Immortal, 

Who triumphant burst the bars 
Of the tomb's dark portal ; 

Alleluia, with the Son 
God the Father praising ; 




SHINE, O SUN. 

' I I ' - ' 

1. Shine,0 Sun, in splendor bright. Emblem of the Lord of Ligiit, Who i 

2. Now the flowers budding sweet, In the soil beneath our feet. Raise then 

3. All the trees and plants in spring To the Re - sur - rec-tion bring Sig 

Chorua. 



tiv* -ty captive led. Sing joy-ous-ly, ye mor-tals. For Christ hatl 
God with fragrant breath, 
ris-en ev-ry-where. 




gain. Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, A - men, Hallelujah, Hi 






8^ 

con - quered dy - ing. Flowers are smil-ing, fields are 
BOQght to grap - pie ; Sounds of joy come fast and 



Sun - ny is the 
As the breez-es 



weath-er ; 
flat - ter; 



With our rie - ing 
Be - 8ur- rex - it. 






8 Let the past of errief be past ; 

This our comfort ffiveth, 
He was slain on Friday last. 

But to-day He liveth : 
Mourning heart must needs be ^y-. 



136 SING, OH SING, YE CHILDREN. 

Chorus,— Joifuay. Geo. C. Pkabson, 
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Sing, oh sing, ye chil - dren. Sing ye joy - f ul - ly ; Christ our Lord hath ris - en From 
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death's cap-tiv-i - ty. ] 
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lis - en is our Sav-iour, C 
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hrist our Lord and King, Therefore sing ye 
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Fer#e.— -4. little slower. 
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prais - es, Joy - ful horn - age bring. 1. Dark and sad the eve - ning, When His foes pre- 

2. Fol - low to the gar - den, To the rock - y 



SING, OH SING, YE CH 









Tailed, 
tomb, 'V 


^en our Mas - ter*s Bod - y 
V^here His friends had laid mm 

f if fi 


To tl 
In tl 











con-quere^ 
sta - tioned 


, Ho - 11 - ness was 
, Fixed the Jewish 


slain : 
seal, ] 


Sa - tan then y 
Lest, by night, 


i 
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8 Vain were Roman soldiers. 
Vain the Jewish seal, 
Christ hath burst the prison ! 

Christ hath conquered hell I 
Risen is our Saviour ! 

Christ our Lord and King ! 
Therefore sing ye praises. 
Joyful homage bring. 
Smsr, oh sing, etc 
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THE FOE BEHIND. 



Fua. Moderato. 



Jobs Huixah. 
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1. The foe be - hind, the deep be - fore, Our hosts have dar*d and pass'd the sea ; And Pharaoh's warriors 
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strew the shore, And Is-raeVs ransom'd tribes are free. Lift up, lift up your voi - ces now I The whole wide 



I 
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world re - joi - ces now ! The Lord hath triumph'd glo-rious-ly ! The Lord shall reign vic-to - rious-ly. 



THE FOE BEHIND. 



Igt Choir* 
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2. Happy morrow, Turning sorrow Into peace and mi 

4. Seals assuring. Guards securing, Watch His earth - ly pris 




Full, 



O'er. . . . 
Christ.. 



the earth I 

hath risen I 6. No Ion - ger must the i 
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It 
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Cluis-tians dead ; For death is hal - low'd in - to sleep. 
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THE FOE BEHIND. Continued. 



Ist Choir, 
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2d Choir, 
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7. Now once more Eden's ) For Christ liath ris'n, j 8. Now at last. Old tl 

door Open stands to ) mor - tal eyes ; and men shall rise: ( past,Hope,and joy 
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Full, 
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peace be - gin : For Christ hath won. And man shall vda. 9. It is not ex - 
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rest on high : It is not sad ness, peace from strife : To fall a - sleep is not to die : 
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THE FOE BEHIND. Conelud< 

I ^ Fulh Coda, 
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dwell with Christ is -bet-ter life. 10. Where oni ban- ner leads us, 

■0- A- m M 1^ 
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Where our Chief pre - cedes us. We may face the foe. His ri^ 
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He our guide will be ; Christ hath gone be - fore us ; Christians 1 f o 
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RAISE THE SONG FOR EASTER. 



Full Chorus. With Animaiion. 



Kev. Brady E. B 
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1. Sing, O earth, God's praises. Breathe them soft, O air 1 Re - sur - rection's beauty, Springeth e 

2. Haste, O spring, with gladness,Flowers, now come forth, With bright hues adorning The green soc 

3. Sweep rich tides of mu-sic The new world a - long. Pour in full-est measure, From sweet 1; 

4. Clap your hands,ye mountains I Valleys, now resound 1 Leap for joy, ye fountains I B[ill8,now catcli 

^ ^ ^ ^ it >_ ^ . ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 



Semi-chorus. 
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Storm's black clouds have Tani8lied,ShoweTsgentlyfall,Bl<>S8om8 now are peeping. At the snnsh 
Vi - o - lets so ten -der, And sweet blue-bells bright, All your color blend -ing With the lll-l 
Tell the wondrous sto - ry Of the joy - f ul hour. For the grave is conquerrf,By His migb 
E - ver in the heavens Beigneth Christ our King t Throng we then His temple, ^d glad hoi 
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Full ChoTU8, 
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Baise the song for Eas - ter, Wake the joyful strain, Christ, the Lord, is ris - en, See 1 He come 
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